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Young Americins want to know all about the frontier heroes 
“of the country. Bob Carson was by no means the least im- — 
portant of them: > B ing the brother of Kit Carson, gave him | 
considerable prominence But he was nearly « qually As much cel- 
ebrated as a scout, and fully Kit’s equal asaguide The incidents in 
this novel ref. rto one of his trips up the Pacific slopes, from Cal- 
| ifornia, where he distinguished himsclf by his usual daring and 
‘keenness on the trail, The novel will b: rad with great in- 
terest by all lovers of adventure in the wilds of the tronticy, 
The novel is for sale by all Newsdealers, ané will be sent, 
postage pre- paid, on receipt of price, 10 cents each. Address 
| GEORGE MUNRO, Pusuisuer, 
84 Beekman street, N. Y. 
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“TONY PASTOR'S SONG ‘BOOKS. | 


, 


No lover of songs need be told that ‘Pony Pastor is “the protest 4 
singer of Comic and Humorous songs in America, and most likely — 
the most. popular living singer. There are viry few people who | 
have not heard of him. He is now publishing his most popular r 

nd will continue to publish them. | 

ready out, are: Tony Pastor's ‘‘ Downin a Coal Mine” =|) 
‘Tony Pastor's “In the Bow ery” Songster; Tony 4 
Jot for Flo’ ” Songster. . | 
: GEORGE MUNRO, Publislier, | _ 
84 Beekman street, N. y. 4 
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CHAPTER I. 
THE INDIANS—THE COST OF VICTORY——AMBUSHED, 


~Tryprriy and softly the beautifully dying day 
faded away, and twilight, that short arbiter twixt night 
and day, was rapidly “approaching, as a large wagon- 
train halted for their evening repast onthe vast plains 
of the Rie Grande. 

The place chosen for the encampment. was a boauti- 
fal spot, which seemed like a verdant oasis in the 
desert plain. f 

Why ? you ask, was such a large band of white men 
encamped in this desolate region 

Why? 

Because, at this time, the numerous tribes inhabiting 
the far west, had broken the treaty, and were traversing 
the plains i in numerous bands in search of prey. fie 

The Government compelled the settlers to form 
themselves into large bands °for mutual protection 
against the infuriated savages. 

“Pho members of the train were dhictly composed of 
Eastern adventurers and their families, on their way to 
the rich mines of Arizona: Tho other portions of the 
train consisted, of trappers, hunters, and suspicions- | 
looking elatacters, w noat a glance, would be -con-* 


demned as villains. 

‘The train formed on the arrival of tho emigrants’ at 
Alexandzia. Where, being in a state of suspense at the 
rapidly increasins numbers of trains boand for Arizona, © 
the formation of the train had beengoverlooked by the 


emigrants ; and.men, whose very looks would have eon- 


o . 
demned them, were fostered by the unsuspecting set- 
‘term . : 
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_ laa atanen Cat hes on * me % 


Several nar distant, “congregated around the dying 


embers of a large ‘camp-fire, were a-band of Apache 
Tudians. - Oue look at the athletic forms of the warriors 


told that they were the flower of the Apache braves. 
The chief was, at the time of which I am speaking, 


, addressing them, and by the repeated howls of rage, 
and the gestures of the chief, it could be seen that they — 


Fite, 
aie 


were contemplating some work: of destruction. 
“Braves,” with savage gestures he broke forth, “ the 
white man is our enemy! We have dug up the hatchet, 


the calumet is Ley to the squaw. Blink-Kye, the 


great meflicine chief of the Apaches, has assured us of 


“victory. “When ‘the shrill ery of the eagle is heard, 


spring to your posts, act like men, not like squaws. 
At the rise of sun we will be on our way to the village 


It is well.” 

The chief sat down amid the grunts of approval 
which greeted him. His savage face appeaved still 
more hideous, daubed, as it was, by the many colored 
paints which filled his medicine bag. 

_ A tall, well-formed savage arose, and said: “ The 
Leaping Fox hath spoken well. The Apache is on 


full of scalps and prey. ‘The Apache knows his duty. 


the war path. The scalps of the white man will be — 
seen on the Apache warriors before the set of another — 


sun. Let my red brothers listen to the words of Fly- 


beautiful maiden; let the braves beware. Before the 
genile wooing of ‘the Panther the maiden will falter ; 


~ and when the village is again reached, she will shine 


like a star in the wigwam of the Flying Panther. 
The Panther has spoken. Let the red man give 
heed.” 


‘ing Panther. In the camp of the pale face dwells a 


The only reply to this warning, was a suppressed | 


el as more than one of the braves had taken a — 
ancy to Grace Arlington, while they were watching ' 


the advance of the Saray 
* eee  % * 


‘The evening as being over, the leader, a man 
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ee Anosoua. Baine (being six pote ve rem the 

: settlers together, and. addressed them in tho follow- 
ing words : 

“ Friends, we are, as I suppose. ‘you Rene. in a 
hostile country, if not, I have the pipaense, or rather 
the misfortune, to tell” ou. now. . 

“The Apaches, in whose country we are traveling 
have broken the treaty, and declared war—or, as they 
term it, ‘Duy ap the hatchet,’ ea 

“Wo have, as yet, seen. ‘nothing: of the Indians, 
though I have ‘expected them all along. We are now, 
as you see, in a spot. where the Indians would have no 
-grect difficulty in killing us all off. 

“Even at this moment there may be. a savage lis- 
toning to every word that is said. The tree under 
whose branches we are now reclining, may be the 
hiding-place of a. score of blood- thirsty. savages.” — 

At this juncture, the leader turned his gaze upward 
into the branches of the tree (which was a huge, red 
oak, the trunk of which was, at least, six or seven fect 
across at the base) and there, as if to verify his words, 
outlined against the sky, which was brilliantly illn- 
minated. by the stars, was the form of a short, though 
agile Indian. 

Suppressing his astonishment, he quietly resumod 
his seat; and, whilst the ‘emigrants were talking 
sinongst themselves, stole out behind the tree, still 
keeping his eyes on the Indian, who, unconsvious of 
danger, was listening with amusement to the bravado 
of a young, pompous-looking fellow, who pistensed to 
be a major in the army. 

He was, perhaps, twenty-five or thirty years of 
Ife was about six and a half feet tall, was extreme 
tilun, and was the possessor of a pair of blne ni 
“ Britches,” surmounted by a coat of the samo 
inaterial. 

- On his coat (which looked as if it were mado for a 
bean-pole) were the gold leaves which signified the 
rank of major. Most of the emigrants “had great ~- 
yespect for him, and, after getting into the Indian 


RA 
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country, had bien asked its leader to give him the 
command of the guards which they had established. 
‘Bat. the leader puid no ‘attention to their requests, 
and wisely gave the command to an old Indian fighter, 
who had always gone by tlie namo tlicy Lad given him, 
of “ Rouring Buffalo,” on account of his propensity to 
give veut toa loud, snorting sound (asof ihe buffalo) 
when he had’ slain ra Indian brave. 
When-the emigrants had finished thei confab, they 
were surprised and alarmed at the nou- SPD rae, of 
the one who bad guided them all the way across. the 
plains, and were just starting a party in scarch of Lim, 
when, with an agonizing yell, the lifeless body of ih 
Indian, dropped from the bi wholes into their midst. 
Before they had recovered from their surprise, the 
form of the missing leader appeared ia their midst. 


Stopping, as he came to the vlead body of the Indian, » 


he raised lis. scalping knife, and before any 
romonstrance could be uttered, he severed the scalp. 
Raising it in air, he exclaimed : 

“A bloody woplhiy, to be sure, but a righteous one. 
Ah! vengeance, 
in an undertone; “The theiving reds know not that 


the Blue Lightning ’s here, but soon will they feel his. 
wrath with all its fury. Two bundred more, and my. 


mission is ended, and then E die contented.” 
Then aloud he said: “ The ‘ Silent destroyer’ did its 


tis sweet, indeed.” Then muttering 


work that time. ‘The red was an audacious fellow, and . 


deserved to go free, but the destroyer never spares his 

victims;” 4 

Then leaning over the body, said: “If ever @ 
sconndrel lived, this is one.” 


“Lets hev a look at the critter,” said a hunter, oy 


the name of Dick Kebler. 


“T’1l be go? darned to thunder, ef that ain’t * Little 


Pookey.’” 
“ What's that?” said several. 
» Little Pockey,” said the hunter again 
- © That’s a queer name,” said a young athletic man ee 
the side of Dick. 


pane ae 


i 
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“Yer right, Ned,” eS 
“How did he @ot it?” was the eae fof hanmlaes yours 
Heroules who was also under the supervision of Dick. 
Let mo ae a chance ones , wou’t yer, youngster 7 
said Dick. “ Wal, Sam,” said. he;  Bein’s yer goin’ 
fer to give me a chance, [’1l spit it cout. yee RK 
Wal, bout, a, year ’g0, when’ the’ gmall-porx aa 
the wust, this, yer. feller ’—kioking the i of the 
dead Indian—“can u p to the diggins (that’s whar my 
chum an’ me Wwils a ) to make peace (as the varwint 
sel), and oye ham. wus jost veettin’ over the small- 
porx; an’ the dirty hoan! who wus tryin’ to killus both 
to wuntz, cot ils an’ glors vy! how he did-cotch it when 
he was goin way, he suuk his derty paw in. my chuni’s 
phiz, and said; ‘ Pale..face has’ one big God. He 
chaw Injua face BPs Injun ‘no like that’ . He wus 
thinkin’ that Bob an’? med been werkin’’ up. the Great 
Sperrit, an’ got ’im to claw up the lajun’s face.’ He 
nover forgive me, and ie’s been a-tryin’ ‘to git my 
skelp ever since. "Bat he got his teok insted? | 
“Let me baye the help of. some one, -to pony 
this carcass into the woods,” said the Ieader, 
(Alb right, Um the feller, ” said. Bob. 
‘And eashi taking old ,.oisbhe Pitas they con- 
veyed him into tlie woods, where he no doubt. bel. 
came a prey to the Walves pp att beng hc 
~ At tis moment, the gallant major “appeared,: 
sneaking in to avuid notice. Ri iiy 
For, at tho appeatance of ne dead. Indian, he: 
tare! and fled, as if pursued by some hell-fends 
“Wal, dem my skin, if hyer don’t come tho > 
gallant kor nel,” said the commander of the enards; 
Bill Johnson. 
& Why, Kurnel, whar hev you.-been?: Wo dion 
missed yer plesent kumpny. Wot makes, yervexor!> 
eiso yer legs, when yo don’t see nothin’ bat ay ded 
Injun ? eh? Kin ye run. & mile a minit, kurnel ds. 
ef ye in, V’ll charter ye, an’ go té eest an’ mak 
lots o”? money on ye, eh kurnel?” | 
The assembled emigrants could hardly yefrain: from 


“ 
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latighi ing at Colonel or rather Major Baldwin, as, after 
an awkward silence, he broke forth with: 


“Untutored and deluded, beware how you tamper 


with one so much your superior.” 


“Wal, I don’t dowt ye air my superer in hite, 


for I only klaims to be six foot five, while yer seven 
foot six an’ over.” 

“«Miserably deluded being, I warn you; beware | 
I aim not to be held accountable for what I. do wheu 
angry. Again, I say, beware !” 

“Keep cool, my friend; ‘Don’t let yer angry pash- 
uns rise.’ ” 

“Sirl I am “Niasor Baldwin, of the United States 
Army, and I demand! yes, sir, demand reparation. I 
will bet ten pounds to one, that in our encounters with 
the savages, you will, like thé coward that you are, be 
the first to show the white flag. Remember, I demand 
reparation!” And, thinking he had done a smazt 
thing, he turned and walked off among the tents which 
had been formed into a circle, ready for an attack, if 
an attack should come. 


ra 


“Say, kurnel, we're expectin’ a brush with the In- 


jung.to-night. Don’t forget to stay away till it’s over ; 
we won't Know wot to do without yer.” 

A savage scowl was the only reply the hunter re- 
ceived. | 
_ “Now that we have quiet, let me finish,” said the 
leader. ‘IT expect we will be attacked this vey 
night, and I warn you to be on your guard, and be 


ae ready at an instant’s notice. That is all.” 


> At this juncture, a young girl, of perhaps sixteen or 
~ seventeen summers, came running up to the com- 
mander, to whom she whispered something. He im- 


mediately started off towards the wagon which was 


oectipied ry the desperadoes. 


The girl remained. Words could not express thé 


beauty which she possessed, and an attempt would only 
serve to mar her beauty. Suffice it to say, she was 
beautiful. 


She was the pride of the camp, with ner long, wav- 
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ing, jet black hair, and her dark brown cyes, ‘which’ 
oe ae like coals, in the fading light of the camp 
16. 

No wonder every one loved. her. No stobder that 
the two boys who were with “Snorting Buffalo” 
adored her, and no wonder the heart of the Apa:he 
ohief, * Flying Panther,” was captivated by the lovely | i 
paleface. ee 

It appeared to the eyes of the old trapper and hunter, 
that Grace cared something for his “brave nephews,” 
as he called them. Grace, if she cared for either, she 
cared most for Sam, who, although not as handsome 
as Ned, was more cool and collected, and, consequently, 
more apt to create au impression on the minds of the 
people. ‘ 
* ; * * 3 

The Indians at the camp grew impatient at not — 
hearing the signal agreed upon, and had started for 
the settlers’ encampment. 

Having reached it, they recunnoitered and burst in 
upon the camp with yells and cries of savage rage. 

The settlers, who were prepared for the emergency, 
allowed the Indians to come almost to the muzzles of 
their guns, and then fired. 

The howls of anguish and cries of vengeance which 
came from the savages, showed that the old rifles of 
the trappers and hunters had done their work. 

The Indians halted, and held a consultation. Then, 
with loud cries of revenge, came pouring into the 
camp. 

Shddenly, there appeared a strange figure in their 
midst, armed only with a huge battle-axe and son iPr g: 
knife. 

Raising the massive weapon “in air, he let it-fall, 
with tremendous force, on the iat of the terrified 
Indians. 3 

Some attempted to withstand the fory of his attack ; 
bat a look at the face of the mysterious being was 
enough. ~ 

They fled in every direction, but halted when they 
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had regained the forest, aud sent a parting volley into 
the ranks of the settlers, thinning them considerably, 
The being who caused them such a fright, disap- 
peared as mysteriously as he came. He was enough 
to frighten any person whose nerves were not of iron. 
He was over six feet tall, with hair and beard 
several feet. long, and the face of .the being was ter- 
vible in the extreme. He looked more like a demon 
than a man. «Allover his body, and on his huge axe, 
was the device of a streak of lightning; which, on 
close observation, seemed moulded in the steel, and 
was of a blue color. or | 
Who was this strange demon? Who washe? No 
one knew. At this juncture the leader appeared, his 


face glittering with a savage expression, akin to that’ 


o his belt. 


a ) 


of a madman, with a fresh scalp attached t 
" * * # 


y 


ii 


oh) 


Not far from the camp of the repulsed Indians, was a 


‘a valley, through which the trail passed. As the 


morning dawned upon this picture, an Indian ap- 
peared, and giving the peculiar cry of the wolverine, 
disappeared. .In a moment, the heads of a score of 
Indians were thrust ont of the thick foliage which sure 
rouaded the valley. 


CHAPTER Il. ‘ 
THE PRIDE OF THE CAMP. 


THE settlers found, upon counting up, the loss which 
they sustained to be twenty killed and eight wounded, 
among whom were the Buffalo and Bill Johnson. 

But several were missing, and in no way could they 
be accounted for, : 

The desperadoes had gone. They had called for 
the commander of the train, and told him they must 
leave; and, before going, they left their oxen and 


boca to Mr. Arlington’s negro man, to whom they 
hac te ade 


taken a great fancy. 
But others were gone, 4180, 
Snorting Buffalo saids. 
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» Them keerless nefus ov mine has oot lost or gob- 
bled up. I'l be gol darned if iver % seed sich Keer- 
less youngsters.” 

Ptolemy Philadelphug Antonius Pharaoh Legions, 
which overpowering name the negro bore, came’ teat- 
ing into ceed, the whites of his eyes, ‘instead of the 
dark part, turned ont, exclaiming : 

e Golly, massa, dis heah chile done gone crazy. He 
am, shuah. I’m cleah done out. Golly, massa, dis’ 
poah nigga ’s skeered the wust. T’se jest as weak as a 
sick chicken. Golly, dis nigga feels like ’s if he’s a 
goner, shuah. Oh, golly | ht 

4 Why, what’s the matter, Phil” ee Mr. Ar- 
lington. 

a Golly, massa, dis poah chile hardly know hisself. 
V’se cleah done out.” 

By this time the settlers had gathered around, and 
tried in vain to elicit something from the terrified 
negro; but he could get no further than “ golly, 
dis nigga is cleah gone crazy. He am, shuah.” 

At ‘last, having Ge from his excitement, he 
said : 

a Golly, massa, little missy ’s a gonah, shuah. She 
am dat, or T’se no nigga.” 
“Bor God's sake, Phil, tell me. Don’t keep’ me 
waiting any longer; for even now she may be on her 
way to the Indian camp tg become the wife of some of 

those miserable savages,” said the agonized father. 

“Golly, oh, golly, massa, what dis poah nigga see 
wif, him own eyes. It’s a wunda I’se got any ‘brains 
lef. : 

“ Aurry, Phil. For God’s sake, hurry.” 

“Why, massa, I’se cleah gone , shual. Poor missy, 

how she did fite. Glory! little. missy ’s one ov ’em. 
Ye see, little missy tole dis chile to go and git de gun, 
and fite de Injuns. She said she’d guad the wagon. 
So ‘dis chile was so anxshus to fite, he went; and, 

olly, foah he got mead dan ha‘! dozen ov the sav’ges 
kilt, who shoult peep into de wagon but won of dem 
Tanjung, aye 1 cud ’ monstrsta. he was a-carryin’ her 
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off like he was as strong as Chickero... Golly, dis. Poa. 
nigga ’s a gonah, shuah. He am dat.” 

“Oh, Phil, you coward, why.didn’t you. shoot bia 
said the almost crazed father. 

“Golly, I did; but he only dropt his. left arm, and 
went on like lightnin’, # 

“Oh, God, if we had only known this Before ¢" 5% . 
child is, perhaps, being tortured at this moment, by 
the Dblood-thirsty savages,” almost yelled. ‘the ise 
tracted father. 


The settlers did their best to comfort hig. but with 
no success. He would not be comforted. 

At length, after a great time had been spent in vain. 
repining, the settlers scattered out in rr rent avec: 
tions to search for Grace or the body, if she ‘should. - 
have nen killed. , 

. * * * 

At is time of the attack, Sam and Ned were at. the 
wagon of Mr. Arlington, engaged i in conversation with : 
his beautiful daughter. 

Ned would fain have been alone, for already he had 
begun to feel the > pangs of jealousy prey upon him. 

‘After a while Sam made some pretext for gomg to 
the camp-fire, around which some of the settlers were 
seated. 

Ned, seeing that he had gone, resumed: his seat at. 
Grace’s side, and after a few moments desultory con-. 
versation, approached the subject which was nearest 
his heart. 

“Grace,” said he, (for she was always called by . 

, hat name) ‘Grace, | have all along sought an oppor- - 
tuuity to speak to you on matters which deeply con- 
cern my well-being, and it is afforded to me.” 

‘What is it, Ned?’ asked Grace, looking him fal. 


- in the face. 


Ned was not expecting this , 80 he torned. red wad 
at last stammered ; “ Oh, nothing particular, now.” ~~ 

“That's the first time I ever heard of nothing - 30 
afiecting one’s well-being before,” laughed Grace; ..-. 
ack Grace, you are fooling with me,” said Ned, 
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« Far from tt. Ibis really the first time Tever did » 
“e person a in that manner by nothing at — 
al],” 

4 T-don’t mean ‘that, ” said Ned. 

“ What do you mean then,” said Grace. 
‘An awkward silence followed, when Ned broke it 
by exclaiming: “ Did you hear that, Grace ? 

“What?” said she. 

“That noise over there, by the back of Weston’s 
tent?” said Ned. ) 
“No, I guess it is only your fancy, or the rustling of 
a leat, sai id Grace. ! 

ere it is again. Thats an Indian, sure’s I’m a 
sinner; yes, and more than one.’ 

“Will you be afraid to stay here while I go and 
reconnoitre ?” said Ned. 

“Oh! no. My pistol and I will not quarrel, If 
guess.” ~ | 

Ned started cautiously towards the wagon which 
belonged to one of the emigrants by the name of Mor- 
ton, and he hoped by so doing to reach the rear of 
Weston’s wagon without o servation. 

He had scarcely proceeded half the distance between 
the two wagons when he was startled by the cries of 
the Indians attacking the camp. 

Almost at the same instant he heard the sharp crack 

of a pistol, followed by a loud scream. ‘The poor boy 
was umbfounded. . If he followed the captors of Grace, 
he would be. counted a coward among the emigrants, 
and if he left’'Grace to the tender mercies of the sav- 
ages, she would denounce so as a traitor to her in- 
terests. 

But the thought of tents lowered in the eyes of the 
one whom he loved was too paiuful to think of; and 
his love of Grace triumphed. 

- Burning with rage, he bounded across the interven- 
ing distance, which he had so cautiously crossed be- 
fore, and there stiff and cold in death, lay Leaping Fox, 
one. of the Apache chiefs. 

Actuated ‘by a savage feeling, akin to delight, he © 
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sovered, with one stroke, the rig from: the “prostrate - 
form of the Indian. | , 
Fastening the bloody trophy to his helt, he rushed 
with mad fr enzy to his horse, and plunging ‘hig spurs 
into his flank, rode vapidly after the retreating savages. 


Thinking that some harm had befallen ‘Ned, Sam - 
hastened to the place where he had been sitting ‘50 

siort a time before, and what was his horror and 
a Aihabetaenl to find the body of the dead Indian instegd 
‘of Ned. 

A thousand thoughts flashed through his iafed, 
Was Grace a prisoner among the savages? ‘Was Ned 
also? Did Ned allow the Indians to carry her SF 
without making any effort to save her? 

These, with many other perplexing thoughts, came 
into the mind of the - young hunter, as he. gazed upon. 
the dead Indian. 

Tle was startled by hearing immediately behind 
hha, a loud “waugh,” and turning, he beheld a sight 
which made his heart stand still in horror. vi 

‘There, towering far above him, was a giant of nearly 
sevon feet in height, whose beard hung down to with- 
in a short distance of his waist. 


iTe was clad in garments made of the dressed scalps « 
of indians; the scalp- -locks being dyed a blue color, 
and arranged so as to form the appearance of light- 
nin’, ) 
Ife was covered from head to foot with this horri- 
ble dress; and in all the exposed portions of his’ 
body were steel plates, on each. of which was the 
same device of blue lightning. ; 

On his breast was a plate considerably larger than 
any of the others, covering the greater past of -biso. 
broad chest. 

In the centre was the customary blue device, and” 
around it, in blood-red. characters, was the inseription © 
“REVENGE ! OH, HOW SWEET! VENGEANCE | ve 
now PRECIOUS !” 

qn his hand he pail a huge battle-ax, and at- ia 
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side he carried a huge scalping-knife. These. were + 
the only weapons which he carried. : 

Sam, thinking that his hour had come, resolved that 
before he became a prey to the crows of the desert 
plain to make one strike for liberty. 


Intent.on this, he cocked his rifle, 2 and stood reads 
Ne ie. the will ‘of the demon, as he considered him. 

On seeing Sam make these preparations, the 
cated derisiv ely, and: mockingly said : 


“Young man, be careful ! don’t excite me, for when 
the Blue Lightning i is roused, he is as the rushing tor- » 
rent, irresistible. You are the first’ one who dared to 
face my searching gaze, and, thorefore, I cantion you 
to beware; for [ am as t the lightning which I represent 
—silent, aoe destructive.” 

Then, in a more gentle tone, he oe “ Brave young 
man, why stand ye here alone, while there is work for 
you in the camp ?” 

Sam replied : 

“ Why do you call me brave, and yet upbraid’ me 
with cowardice ? Demon or buman, whichever you are, 
I scorn your threats. Although you are my superior 
in strength and size, you cannot face death witha 
steadier gaze than I.” 

The face of the demon (I'can ‘hardly call him man) 
assumed a fierce aspect; but, controlling his passion, 
he said, gently: 

“Don’t, fear; I will not harm you. Is have. just 
seen the only human being who has ever dared to 
challenge me to battle. and not regyeticd his action. 
Let us be friends.” ~ tg al 

Upon: this, he advanced toward Sam, who, at: first, 
recoiled from him; but gaining courage,’ ‘advanced to. 
him, and stretched out his ha nd; but he afterwards 
regretted the action, for the eiant gave him sacha 
squeeze, that it caused the bones of the young homers 
hand to crack ominously. 

“Oh, I forgot that you were mortal,” said the giant 
sy Here, rub thie on the injured hand. ” 


(a) yi ne, 
oar u 
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So saying, he harded him a large flask, contaming 
a dark- sae or pur ee fluid, resembling ink. 

Sam dk] as he was dn ‘ected, and atin ost in tantly: 
the pain ceased. | 

Sam returned the flask to the giant, it fe told him 
to keep it, for he mioht need it. 

“Used. either internally or externally, it will cure _ 
any form of cut, disease, or injury in almost an 
instant.” : 

So saying, the mysterious being disappeared, as if 
by magic; and on examining the ground, by the aid of 
a torch, no footprints could * discovered. 

Thinking of the time he had lost in the adventure, 
Sam hastened to his horse, and vaulting into the sad- 
dle, was off in the dark shadows of the wood. 

He had ridden for, perhaps, half a mile, when he 
came to an old elm, the whole side of which shone, 
in the moonlight, like a tall, marble pillar. 

The lightning and the storm had bleached its tronk 
until it was as white as driven snow. His horse, ou 
seeing the elm, bounded to one side, in affright; and, 
on looking around to see the cause of his strange ac- 
tions, he beheld, stretched in a pool of his own blood, | 
Nep. , 

Sam leaped to the ground, and on further scrutiny, 
found that Ned was wounded severely in the forehead, 
by what appeared tobe a bullet—for the vee was 
smal], and nearly round. 

Applying some of the potion to the sida: Sam 
waited to see the effect it produced. The blood had 
already stopped flowing, and the wound was healing 
rapidly. 

Then, opening his mouth, he poured a lexpl quan 

tity down ti throat, 


Ped "iy 
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CHAPTER III. 
FLYING PANTHER, THE APACHE CHIEF. 


VR 


Arter the council, the Indians were silent, _ 
awaiting impatiently for the signal at which they were 
to make the attack on the emigrants’ camp. 

But no signal came; for the spy who was to zive, 
the signal, had gone to the happy hunting-grounds of 
the red nan, ever to live among the scenes which he 
‘elighted in. 

At length, Leaping Fox, who had command of the 
party, assembled _ the braves, and thus addressed. — 
them: . 

“Flying Squirrel has gone to the happy hunting- 
grounds, ‘lhe Leaping Fox knows this. The Silent . 
Destroyer is at his work. The brave who brings the 
scalp ot the Destroyer 1. the camp, shall receive the 
hand ot the beautiful “ Prairie Flower” in two moons, 
Let the braves be as the eagle—swift and sure. The 
Leaping Fox has spoken. Give heed to his words.” 

Flying Panther then arose, and said : 

«The buzzards are coming from the north and the. 
south, the east and the west, “to feast on the blood of 
the palefaces. The warriors are impatient for the 
see of the palefaces. They want their blood; not 

for the delight of spilling it, but for Revenge ! Revenge } / 
The white man has injured his red brother, and blood 
shall flow like water. The red man will be as the 
eagle—swift and sure. The Panther will leac hig 

- braves against the despised palefaces. At the sigut of 
the Panther the white man will tremble as the leat’ j in, 
the autumn. 

“Tt is well. Let the paleface see that not one of 
the Apaches tremble.” 

A loud chorus of “ Waughs” greeted this savage 
outbreak. And the Indians ‘prepared for the attack. 

Leaping Fox who commanded this expedition was 
the son of the head chief “ Gray Beaver,” and second 
in command; Flying Panther, was the head chief's 
cousin, and ranked immediately after the “ Fox,” 
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Leaping Fox was one of the.most crafty of the In- 
dian chiefs. During the time of peace, the ‘Fox and 
Panther-had. often gone together to the camps and set- 
tlements of the w hites, and had ae a great many 
of their ways. : 

After addressing some words of encouragement to 
his warriors, Leaping Fox told them the plan of attack, . 
which was as follows: 

They were to divide into four bodies, two of which 
were to attack it in front, while a larger body to fall 
in upon the rear of the encampment. 

‘The last division, composed,of Leaping Fox, Flying 
Panther, and a half dozen of the best warriors, were to 
go to the wagon of Mr. Arlington and capture Grace. 


This plan would have succeeded, perhaps, had it not 
been for the blunder of the body which was to fall in 
upon the rear. 

The camp of the emigrants had been reached. The 
Indians in the second had gone back to the rear of 
the.camp when those in the front ranks haltéd, 


Those in the rear,-not knowing the eause, crept cau- 
tiously up to where the others were, and there, upon the 
ground, lay the scalpless spy. 

‘ Destroyer been here,” said a large, fine- -looking 
Indian, as he pointed to a hole which, despite. the 
clotted gore which was upon it, bore resemblance to a 
small, irreeular D. . 

“Waugh ! destroyer one big fighter. Ha anke 
Jnjun mnch dead, Injun no know, Waugh!” said an- 
other Indian. ‘ 

“Um know him been here,” said the first Indian, 
extricating a curious piece of iron from the cavity near 
the Indian’s heart. 

It was formed in the shape of the letter D. It was 
hollow, so that when shot, the wound would appear 
very much like the letter it was intended for. . 

The Indians appointed to attack the front. of the 
amp, were told not to wait for the Indians from the 
tear, but when the settlers were occupied with them, 


THE YOUNG SCALP HUNTERS, % 


for the ocher Indians to complete the destruction of the 
emigrants by an attack in the tear. 

Phe attaok had commenced, and no savages from 
the rear came. Th ey had Been defeated before the 
other Indians advanced, so occcupied were they with 
the dead body of the fallen brave. 

When the second body of Indians came it was too 
late. The settlers were victorious through the aid of 
the demon-like giant. 

But where were Flying Panther’ and Leaping Fox? 
Lhey had made their. way rapidly toward the wagon 
in which Ned and Grace were engaged talking. 

‘The crafty Apache, not wishing “to lose any of his 
men in an encounter with the brave boy, made a slight 
noise while they were passing the tent which was 
next to the ono occupied by Mr. Arlington. 

Telling Flying Panther to stay in readiness with the 
mep, (which he was in uo wise anxious to do), Leaping 
Fox advanced cautiously toward tke girl. 

When within a few yards, he arose to his feet, and 
with a savage smile on his tawny countenance, ap- 
proached her. 

On first seeing the Indian, Grace was s0 terrified 
that she almost. fai nied, but. recovering herself, she 


waited the approach of the Indian. 


Tlrinking that he did not see her, and unwilling to 


call Ned for fear that he would think her cowardly, 
she waited the approach of Leaping Fox, for it was 
him. 


With horror, she saw that he advanced straight to- 


ward her. 

In her fright she forgot Ned’s last injunction. 

Her hand happened to strike against the butt of the 
ne which, at the time he gave it to her, she stuck in 

er belt. 

He rushed to her, and clasping her in his arms, he: 
ran with the speed of 9, race-horse, toward his compan- 
ions, 


He had hardly left the circle of tents, whon, with ag. 


3 
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agonizing Cry, Grace clutched the pistol, and patting 
i to his prepsl, fired 0k a au 
_* * * _* 

The a oats had decetved the commander of 
the tram. 

Tusteaal of leaving the camp, the desperadoes mane 
around the crear, hoping to find an opportunity to cap: : 
ture Grace Arlington. 

They were prowling around, when suddenly they — 
came upon the second division "of the Indians, who, 
having heard the cries of their retreating brethren, 
were preparing’ to make an jgnominious retreat. 

The desperadoes hastily withdrew into the bushes 
surrounding the Indians ; but this was not accomplished 
without noise, and thinking their enemies were in the 
rear, the savages turned and peeved cautiously into the 
bushes. 

With a demoniacal yell, the desperadoes fired inte 
the Indian ranks. | 

Giving a horrible whoop, six Indians siraultancously 
leaped into the air, and fell lifeless to the earth. 

Exxasperated at this, the Indians rushed, tomahawk 
in hand, at the desperadoes. 

Suddenly there was a commotion in their midst, ana 
towering. above them appeared the form of the giant 
demon. — 

Full half a dozen more fell Héidatls the powerful 
blows of the giant. 

No sooner had they touched the ground than, with 
1 yell. worthy of a lion, he instantly severed the 
rvalps from his victims, and fastening them to his 
belt rushed forward. , 

He had scarce taken a dozen steps, before the 
Indians, enraged at the fearful slaughter which they 
beheld, "fired. ’ ; 

“With a ringing sound, as of that produced. by strik- 
ing a piece of sohd steel, the’ missiles struck the — 
gemon. 

Sharp flashes of lightning followed, and the demon 
fell heavily to the ground, 
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The Indians rushed. forward to-take his-sealp, when, - 
with a lond cry, he leaped to his feet. | 

“Hat iliink ye to destroy Blue Lightning. It 
were far casier to capture an untamed, and full grown 
béar. The Indian does not live that will ever take’ 
Blue Lightning’s scalp.” Sage 

And with this, he leaped to his ax which he had ° 
dropped, and raising it aloft, brought it down with 
crushing effect on the unprotected heads of the savages. 
Four more bloody scalps were affixed to his belt. The 
Indians, unable to withstand his’ fierce attack, fled in 
all directions. | ! 

During this unequal contest, the desperadoes had dis- 
appeared; and with long strides, the giant made his 
way from the seene of conflict. 
* ee * i 0 ae * 

Leaping Fox fell to the ground, sien by the bullet 
from the pistol of the dauntless girl. 

Atthis moment Grace, unakle to keep up under so 
much excitement, fell fainting to the ground. 

Flying Panther, leaving his warriors, rushed towards 
the fainting girl, whom he thought dead, piereed by 
the same bullet whicl» had killed the Leaping Fox. 

On raising her from tae ground he beheld to his 
great surprise, the pistol clenched tight in her motion- 
less hand. | 

Lifting her into his arms, he sped.across the glade 
toward the forest, where he was soon lost from sight. 

ia # % # * % 

Ned slowly, and almost imperceptibly, opened his 
eyes, as Sam poured the potion down his throat. 

He glared savagely at Sam, and at last exclaimed : 
‘ Unhand me villain, or it will be the worse for you. 
I will leave you to be the prey of the vulture ere the 
dawn.” 

Sam was surprised and shocked, and asked Ned if © 
he knew who he was. ae 

“Know you, villain? ay, that I do.” And at this 
moment, he attempted to rise to his feet, but Sam 
quietly laid him back. 
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As Sam performed this act, Ned commenced .mnt-, 
tering almost inandibly, something about “ vile Tadians 
te rob. him of his. treasure.” neh 

Then turning to Sam, he said, phieler “You 
have nearly p: it an end to my existence, and” you 
shal pay for it in your life blood” eh 

He then pon baa’ into fits of murmuring, of whies 
‘atu was intelligible to Sam, i 

He again aoa himself, and Sam, on perceiving 
this, said : “Ned, what is the matter. with you, dou’t 
you know me ?” 

Ned roused up, and a, bright smile overspread hip 
countenance. 

Yes, my darling, I know you! low camo yon to 
escape from the Indians. When I saw you last, you 
were in.the hands of the rascally Indians. That hound 
I shot, didn’t he yell; but if it wasn’t for that rascal 
that shot me, a be saved to you, but Tm going, going 
going 

Sam saad that Ned had been crazec by the loss 
of Grace, as well as by the wound which bed probably in- 
jured his brain, and wisely forbore from questioning him, — 

Sam now understood the whole of it, and pied thro 
poor boy from the depths of his heart. | 

Ned again roused himself, and Sam, after giving ‘hin 
another draught of the potion, attemeted to pat him on 
the horse.to convey him to the camp; but notwithstand- 
ing the loss of blood which he cnacanisd, Ned leaped 
to his feet, and snatching his gun, cried: “ Stand, vi 
lain, and defend yourself, Stand or run like a dog.” 

Sam tried to remonstrate with him, but to no cficet. 

It was plain to all that he had gone Hide YES, made 
He was hopelessly crazy. 

Not wishing to slay his companion, Sam leaped 
upon his horse, and rode for the settlement, Alter 
him came Ned, eryin- : ; 

“ Cowardly ‘wretch, that you are!. I swear to God 
that I’ll have yours as well as all my other red ene-. 
mies’ scalps, or die unrevenged.’ . 

Sam reached the encampment just in time to pee 
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his uncle fall, pierced by the bullets of the defeated 
savages. 

Unable to stand any more, Sari raised his gun, and, 
taking good aim, fired at the nearest savage. With 5 
Acath-whoop, tho Indian fell. 

Ban leaped | frou ae horse and rushed toward him. 
an * * ¥ 

| Riding et away from the field of action, the 
desperadoes advanced to the wagon, which was occa- 
pied by Mr. Arlington, just in time to see zeae 
Panther disappear. 

They followeil rapidly, bat the crafty Indian, who 
had perceived them, eluded them. 

They hunted for honts for 1 vim, and did not find him 
till tae sun had risen high in the heavens, 

When they did find him, it did not do them much 
good, for he could not be approached. He was on a 
shelfiof tho cliff, which was in the valley sag lay 
the Comanches in ambush. 

“Tho despordéloge fired, tho only reply was the r3- 
peated echo of their guns. 

‘Again and again they fired, but it was of no avail. 

They then commenced huntiag for some way to ap- 
proach the Indian. 

‘They explored and observed the cliff, but without 
any apparent success. It was to them inaccessible. 
Although they were familiar with the cliff and the sur- 
rounding country, yet they had never known the way 
the lodge could be reached; at length it was deter- 
minod'to soale the cliff at all hazards. 

For the first fifty feet (for the cliff was at io.st three 
hundred fect'in heicht) were steps in the ae of the 
cliff, which were, no doubt, the work of nature 

Sudden]; y tho leader stopped. He drew iL x, He 
reached for his knife and seemed to be striking vainly. 
at, ~3¢ side of the ohiff, but he was not. 
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OHAP TER IV. 
LORETTO’S CAVE—THE CAPTURE. 


Arter the signal had been given the Comanches ape 
peated from their hiding places. 

They were all dressed in buckskin, and their faces 
were so horribly bedaubed, as to instantly Nipei ond 
them to be on tue war path. 

There were a good hundred of them, and sick were 
all large and well built. 

'What was their object here, far to the south of theix 
sountry, you ask ? 

The Indians of the different tribes, had pitted them- 
selves against each other, as well as declaring their en- 
mity to the white. 

here were their horses? Had they come this far 
without their steeds? No; the Comanche is more at 
home upon his horse, than upon terra firma; conse- 
quently, they could not possibly have traveled 50. tar 
on foot.. 

But where were they ?. There was no sign of a ie 
in the valley which was visible. 

Occasional neighs, however, told that they were not 
far away. Nor were they They were not more than 
fifiy yards distant. They were concealed, but where ?» 

Neigh after neigh was heard; and one would think — 

that the earth was turning slowly, but sarely, into one 
of the equine species. 

It was certainly from the earth, but it was not. the 
earth. 
It was certainly a horse which made the noise; ak 
where was he? There could not possibly be a'cave or 
opening in the earth sufficiently large to contain over & 
hundred horges. : 

‘But there was. The bushes ahi afforded tionaaelie 
ment to the savages, afforded concealment for the CAVE, - 
or rather, the entrance to it. 

This was the favorite hiding piace for the Comanches, 
when on a war expedition against the Apaches. 

It had been discovered soaree a year before, by thety 
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ehief, Loretto, when on 2 huntiag expedition, and was 
ealled “ Loretto’s Cave.” | | « 

As yet, no one knew of its existence but the Co- 
manclies. _ | 

% ie * al = eae ® 
_. Sam, almost crazed at the events of the night, raised 
his knife, and, sovering the scalp of the Indian, pnt. it 

_into his belt. - rp ; | 
~The Indians surrounded him, and after a brief strug- 
gle, Sam was a captive. : 

Placing him on his horse, and giving the liné to one 
of the Indians, the chief of the party commanded them 
to proceed. ‘They traveled on a short distance, when 
suddenly, with fierce yells, Ned broke into their midst. 

Discharging his rifle at the Indians, he laid one of 
their warriors low ; and before they had recovered from 
their surprise, scalped the dead brave, and transferred 
his scalp to his belt. 

Seeing Sam, he rushed at him, knife in hand, and 
raising the glittering steel, would have put an end to 
Sam’s existence (for he. was helpless) had not the In- 
dians interfered, and binding Ned, transferred him to 
the dead brave’s horse, and disappeared in the forest. 


CHAPTER V. 
GUADALUPE PASS—ON THE CLIFF—THE ESGAPE. | 


_ Treen and dejected, the settlers returned from their 
fruitless hunt. Nothing had been either seen or heard 
of Mr. Arlington’s daughter, and he was nearly wild 
with grief at the very thought of losing hor. 
One party was still on the search, but no one sup- 
posed that they would find any traces of the lost one. 
The settlers had already lost two days by the In- 
_dians, and were impatient to resume their journey. 
_ Early on the morning of the third day, the tram with 
its white covered tents was slowly moving on its way 
to Guadalupe Pass, where the settlers intended to await 
the return of the other party. AG 
Ptolemy Philadelphus was industriously swearing at 


~ 


3g THE YOUNG SCALP HUNTERS. 


his oxen. for being so slow; while Mr. Arlington rode 
beside the wagon engaged in earnest conver sation with 
the leader. 

“@ lang, heah. Who ebber seed sich lazy oxen? 
Ge’ep, heah.. What you ’bout? I declah, [ could 
pull dat wagon better invself.” 

It did not seem so prevosterous, after all, for him to 
say that; for the huge negro looked as if he was 
capable of anything. He then commenced negro 
songs, giving great stress to the one entitled, “ Away 
down south in Disic.” 


Having accomplished the yaa of singing this until 
it could be liecard several mil es, Phil felt the end. of 
the huge wagon-whip over his shoulders; and, looking 
round, “belield Mr. coe | in the act of giving him | 
another cut. 

“ Don’t, massa. Don’ t fig this poah nigga... Vl 
nebber do it agin, shuah.” 

“Shut wp your confounded uproar, then, mt go 
on,” said Mr. Arlington, 

“J will, massa; I will, shuah. Tol’my Delphus 
Tonius Faro Africanus Arlington knows how te ’bey 
ordahs. He does, shuah.” , 

“You have said that so much, I don’t know when 
to believe you.” . 

~“Y¥ou done judge this nigga too harshly, sal; you 
hab, sah. I sweah, sah, I uebber tole a: lic, sah, 
nebber.” ae . 
« “Vi, yah! yah! yah! vah! dat am a good un. 
Hi, yah! yah!-yah!? came in loud guffaws from the 
interior of the tent. 

“You shut up, dere, Dinah! let the quality folks 
speak. Shut up, you big buckra nigga, or Il] make 
you,’ apie Phil, as a supprossed chuckle came from 
the wagon. 

-Dinah was Phil's wife} whom Mr. Arlington had 
brought along to do the cooking and other work about 
the house ; for he did not intend to go on with the 
settlers, but to stop somewhere on the road, and build 
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‘Rimselt: a house, where he could live in | solitude, apart 

_ from the noisy world. 

_ After four days’ long and tedious Bie Ai , they 

reached Gaudalupe Pass; but the others were not 

there. 

Mr, Arlington, seeing a beautiful place on. the 
mountain-side, decided to settle there. He apprised 
the’ settlers of the fact, who were all sorry, not only 
because he was a gentleman and a scholar, but igs 
_ because he was one of their bravest defenders, and 
they were anwilling to part with him. 

After. waiting or two. days, the settlers were de- 
| lighted to see, in the distance, the missing settlers. 

” As they approached nearer, the settlers” beheld, in 
their midst, and upon the shoulders of the men, @ rade 
litter, upon which was something—thev knew not 
what. i, 

Nearer and nearer at drew, and ne settiers could 
plainly. see the body of a female stretched upon at. 
The missing settlers arrived, and laid their burden_on 
the ground, . 

There,» mangled and disfienred, lay the pody of 
Grace Ariineroy. The “settlers shuddered, and 
drew back from the horrid. spectacle. ‘The face was 
disfigured so, that the features could not be distin- 
guished; but the body was dressed jin the same gar- 
ments that Grace had on the evening of the attack. ; 
and on her neck was a necklace bearing her name. 
There was no doubt but that it was Grace. 

Some of the settlers were sent.on the mourniul mis- 
sion of apprising ik bereaved parent of the arrivalh.of 
the party, with its burden which had caused so much 
distress. 

But. there was.no need of this; for, Mr. Arlington, 
‘on seein the commotion in the camp, ‘and divining its 
eause, had. hurried down the path from the mountains, 
and was standing, looking at the body of his treasure. 
ot a. sigh escaped | him ; not a tear dimmed his.eye; 
ith a stoiy. gaze, he looked upon the dead body 

Baan cm ; 
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- Motioning Phil to. take the other end of the litter 
(for Phil had come with him) Mr. Arlington slowly 

“ascended the mountain path, toward the site of bis 

“future home. poe 

“=°“No one Alonipted to follow, as all empicltbene with 
the bereaved parent, and knew that it was ber. to 
{eave him alone in his sorrow. 


3 Mr. Arlington disposed of his oxen and wagons, “but 
kept his two horses and one milch cow. He trans- 
- ferred all the goods to the mountain side. | 

There, in the rocky soil, the bereaved parent dag a 
grave for his darling. He filled the earth and rocks 
in upon her without a comment and without a tear. 
While Phil and Dinah looked on, and rent the air 
with their loud lamentations, the parent gazed n- 
moved. 

The place Mr. Arlington had selected for his bali, 
was a cleft in the mountain over looking Gaudalupe 
‘Pass. It was effectually concealed from the scrutiny 
of the passers by, in its having on all sides but great 
slabs of rocks. ‘These slabs were covered by creep- 
ing vines and mosses, until no one could tell it 
from the rest of the mountain. The crevice extend- 
ed back three hundred yards or more. — Its sides were 
as smooth and dry on the interior as the the houses of 
the aristocracy. 

On either side of this larger crevice were smalier 
ones, in which Mr. Arlington proposed to put his 
animals and other necessaries, that could not be kept 
in the larger one. 

* In front of this natura: house was a pubbling spring, 
affording rich, cool water. 

Mechanically, Mr. Arlington set about making the 
place habitable. With the assistance of Phil, in. the 
course of about three or four months, they had riven 
out of the trees, which grew upon thé mountain, 
shingles, or rather rude boards enough to roof the 
house; and in a short time, he had a house which, par 
took of the wild, and at the same time civilized. 

Little did the bereaved parent srk that iGanee. 
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ts yards” above him, peering over ‘the cliff or 
“father the mountain side, which at this place was so 
‘steep as to ak it that name, were scowling faces 
which mocked him, and grinned horribly as they be 
“held him burying the mangled remains of his darling 
| bat pride. 
. *® * k * % 
The desperado, who was the foremost in the ascend- 

of the cliff, recoiled and would have fallen, had he 

: hot been sustained by his companions farther down. 

‘With fierce curses did the desperado tell his com- 
Hg sth to go down, but without effect. “ 

Some one below ‘him cried out: “ What's the’ mat- 
ter with you, Jake%” 

— Wot’s the matter? Look at my face, ana then 
“ask what’s the matter.” 

The face of the man was covered with blood coming 
from: long gashes in his cheeks. 

“Removing his knife from its place in his belt. the 
“man called Jake gave a leap and thrusting his knife 
“with all his strength into the side of the chiff, withdrew 
“ite 

The knife was covered with blood. The men were 
‘amazed to see the knife as it was, for it seemed as if. 
Jake had thrust it into the cliff, which he had indeed 
ee but: not in the solid rock. 

How, then, came his knife covered with gore as it 
was he 

The mystery could easily be explained; but the 

danger which accompanied the solving of it, could 
not. 80 easily be unveiled, unless the person who 
wished the mystery solved were in the place in which 
the desperado Jake was. 

~*He had seen and felt the effects of what many a 
en Inthe same position would have shuddered toda 

* For no man with good reason would court death 
in the mannér in which Jake was obliged to takeit, 

Some terrible animal, or being of some sort, must 
have been hid in a crevice, in the oliff up ‘which 
the desperadoes were so industriously climbing, 


a 
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This was indeed the case. The cliff was, thy ie bie 
ine-place of fw ildeat of huge dimensions, and ‘w 
did’ Jake ‘pay for his rashness. in attempting ‘0 
acale it. 3 

As we have before said, Jake had taken out his 
6 and thrast it into this aperture, drawing it out 
covered W ith blood. Again and again did he do this 
a at length he dew out the body of a monsterewild 
One, He t urew the carcass down on'‘the ground below. 
Having gatisfied himself that there were no others in 
thé hole, he motioned to his companions to stay. where 
they w vere, and then drawing the bushes aside, entered the - 
oliff, . This, his can spanions “did not desixe to do, and in 
a short time they Had all disappeared. 

Blox ly and cantiously, Jake crept along the pesaige 
anconscious of the presence of his companions. _§ 
denly the passage tame abruptly to a stop, and the 
rénegade he at a loss heav to go.on, when to his right, 
a small doer in the rock flew open, and ihe Indian 
tha ust his head out of it. Jake's first impulse was to 

kill the Indian, but sceing that the savage had not as 
yet caught sieht of him, Le refrained from the coward- 
ly act. 

Soon the Indian’ shut the door witha click ; and 
after along search, Jake’s hand came npon a small 
knob, which he pressed. The knob ‘did not yield to 
his pressure, and he was in a quandary, when suddenly 
the door opened, 

Jake was surprised at this, for he did see that” in 
removing’ his hand from the first knob, it had. struck 
another smaller one. 

‘Looking through the aperture, he saw a sight which 
edused | him to burn with indignatioh. - 

There, seated upon the sward, was the Indian. with 
his ‘precious burden in his arms. 
‘ He was attempting to kiss Grace, who bad ies 
time recovered | from 1 her iright, and was struggli “ 
‘to’ free herself jfrom his grasp. | se 
“Cowardly {dog of an Indian. You were -afraid 
of’ me wath my pistol, and so took ‘it from. me. 
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Give me once ny pistol, and I will show you what 
irl, who # “not afraid of an Indian doe, will do.” 
Wangh! .The paleface girl talks big! ° She 
knows tot ‘tho’ ‘power of the Flying Panther. Let 
her become the squaw of the Panther, and she shall 
shine as a’ star.’ The most beautiful of the Apache 
maidens shall be her servants.’ Lot the white gil 
listen to the words of the Flying Panther, and be wise.” 
“Marry you, you miserable,’ vile Indian, © Pd as 
much think” of marrying a snake as you. “Yes, T’d 
rather marry thé ugliest worn that ereeps the eround 
than’sucli a hideoas monster as you. Get away from me. | 
Thate the very sight of you. Away, I say—away.” 

‘The Indian, secing that she did’ not make any at- 
tempt to.escape from hin, attempted to encircle her 
waist with his brawn y arin. 

“Unable’to stand: ‘this pay longer, Grace’ snatched 
the pistol, and rising to her feet, threw the belt with 
the remaindér of its ” aveoutreinonts far over the preci- 
pice ; then, pointing the pistol at the Indian’s breast, she 
said? “Dogs of an Indian, T have borne your insults 
too longs ‘read y, and now T will have my revenge.” 

“Bo saying, the brave girl drew the trigger and fired. 
When the smoke cleared away, the Indian was gone, 
he knew not’ where. ” Going ta the door, she pressed 
the rock in the place w here she had seen tbe Indian 
press, aid the coor flew open, but not the one that the 
. desperado had opened: | 

She did not perceive the difference, for when she 
had entered the* mountain she was insensible. She 
went on for some time, and at last came to the entrance 
to the cliff; but’ on the opposite side from the one at 
which she entered. 

Jake, who had been a:silent observer of this wlole 
performance, came through the door of the passage, 
d disappeared at the one at which Grace entered. 

fe, von for a loug way, he came to where two pas- 
sive. were; he’ took thé ‘left-hand passage, aud went 
on antil’the paswage was bared by the rock trom going 
farther, 
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Retracing his steps, he took the right-hand passage, 
and was soon standing at the side of Grace, who start- 
ed, for she thought that she was again in the hands of 
“Fl ing Panther.” oe 
‘.“ Don’t be afraid, purty; 1 won't sile ye,” said the 
gallant desperado. | 

‘Grace, who, by this time, was pretty well “dons 
oul,” begged him to take her to the encampment, 
which he promised to do; but the promise was not 
worth the effort it cost to make it. 2 aaa 

Descending the steep mfountain, the desperado took 
Grace in his arms (for she could not have resisted had 
she felt inclined) and when he had reached the base, 
gave a shrill whistle, which, at first, was not an- 
swered; but, after a snort time, the answer came in 
loud, clear tones. 8 

Giving Grace over into the hands of some old hags, 
who were with the desperadoés, they debated upon a 
way in which to cover up the traces of their crime. © 

One of the desperadoes, who was in the other party, 
said that they had captured a girl very much like 
Grace, but that she had died when they reached home. 

The renegade chief was delighted at this, and gave 
orders for the old woman to change the garments of 
the girl, giving the dead girl’s raiment to Grace, and 
ee hers on the body of the poor one who had 
ied, 

When this was done, the brutal fiend disfigured the 
features of the dead girl, and sent two of his nen, 
with the body, into the woods, with instructions to 
place it on the path which the settlers would most 
likely take. When this was done, he assembled the 
men, to have them tell him what adventures they had 
met with. nie! 

CHAPTER. Vigw. 4 


BLUE LIGHTNING —- DAVID AND GOLIATH — THRE 
; AMBUSH. 


~ AFTER the discomfiture of the Indians, the Blue 
Lightning went to the Puerco (a branch of the Rio 
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Grande) and following it for several eulasa: came toa 
halt. 

Giving a shrill whistle sacs) times, he waited for 
an answer. 

‘But no answer came. Again and again he repeated 
the call. The ouly reply that came to his ears, was 
the faint echo from the forest. Seeing that his call was 
unheard, or else disregarded, the giant entered the 
woods, and began searching for something. 

At length a » loud caw was heard over head, and an 
enormous crow lit on his shoulder; and, as he smoothed 
its glossy coat, he whispered, or rather muttered to it, 
in a tone that was scarcely audible; but which caused 
the crow to ruffle up its feathers, and give utterance to 
smothered cries of anger. 

Ho, you sluggard, Trip. Have ye slept while 
your master was at work? Shame, you lazy dog !” 

At this, the crow gave an angry cry, and attempted 
to administer summary punishment to his: master, for 
harboring such a thought against him. 

So, Trip, ye haven't give up your spite against 
me, yet. I’ve taught ye better. Now, hide yourself. i 
And the crow mysteriously diskppeared. 

“Where had it gone? You could not have told, 
without the closest scrutiny; and, even then, it would 
have been a difficult task. ‘ 

Its hiding place was on its master’s head. Phe 
spacious head dress of the demon afforded ample ace 
commodations for the crow when it had been driven « 
its home. ‘ad 

The covering of the demon’s head was a curious ‘af 
fair. It was composed, as were the rest of his gar oe 
of dressed scalps, the only difference being in the 
structure. While the other garments were made to fit 
the body, the head-dress was made loose. It was 
folded so asto encase the head loosely, but by the 
_ least pressure it sprang up, and the cap was Tenet to 
its fullest extent. 

Here the crow lay crouched up ina heap, very unlike 
ite demeanor so shert a time before. 
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For several miles the demon followed the river bank, 
when coming to a small stream he traversed its banks 
for perhaps a mile, giving utterance to a ory resem- 
bling nearly the chattering of the ape. Receiving no 
response, the giant was greatly vexed, for not one sig- 
nalichad he: given ‘to which there was a response. 
Again and again did he repeat the call, and stil ine 
answer. ; i 

Atidength his patience being exhanated “~ walled — 
4 Drip ” to him, and) said » 1; “ “Briy sie ep nab sar 
‘Nig’up. He is the laziest hound I ever SAU Stir 
him up. | Stirhim up. Go rouse him up.” | 


The crow looked at his master asif he understoed - 


fully what he was saying, and flew with a lond ‘fcaw” 
inte the bushes. 

He had remained there but a short time when a 
great fluttering was heard, and now and then and ¢ 
cry cry from ‘the crow... The uproar. continned for 
zome time, till at last the demon determined to find the 
cause of the uproar. : 

He was relieved from: this necessity, for who should 
walk out of the undergrowth but the “ Miying Pasether ,” 
(whom Grace had shot) ) with knife in hand. , 

The knife wasdripping with gore. The. crow was 
flying in’ cir cles above the Indian, somtimes. striking 
him in ‘its flight. 

The Indian stood rooted to the ground, as she saw 
_ ‘before him the ever dreaded my sterious being, Blue 
sg ip ee vast 3 . 

x * * * n 

For some time Sam and Ned rode silently along 
with the Indians ; but in a short time Ned. began to 
grow restless, and speak in low! mutterings, 

Sam, by repeated sigus, conveyed tothe Indians his 
wish to communicate with his fellow pyeonss After 
-eonsulting the chief the Indians took: the bridle of 
Sam’s horse, and with 2 word of command to bis own, 
brought the young captor along side of his friend. 
| Sam hoping that Ned had recovered from his de- 
rangement, commenced talking to him in, soft. tones, 
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thinking that he might conciliate him, and learn from 
him the name of the one who hadso foully treated him. 

Ned’s face settled down into a quiet, sad look, and 
Sam thought that reason had returned to him, and 
was on the point of speaking, when the actions of 
the Indian who guarded him attracted his attention. 

All at once the quiet look on Ned’s face vanished 
and the old fierce one returned. | 

Tho Indian who had guarded Ned, went over to 
where the main body of the warriors were; and, after 
consuiting with them, returned. 

Soon Sam noticed that the position of the Indians 

was changed. Heretofore, Ned and he had been on 


%, the: left of the main body ; but now they were sur- 


rounded on all sides by the savages. The Indians 
soon got tired of this mode of traveling, and resumed 
their old position. Some time had elapsed since these 
changes, and Sam was wondering at the cause of their 
alarm, when, ‘with a yell which would have done 
credit to an infernal being, Ned broke his bands, and 


rushed with tomahawk at him. 


This was so unexpected, that Sam had barely time 
to change the position of his horse, so as to avoid the 
blow aimed at him, before Ned was by his side Good 
horsemanship, alone, saved the life of Sam; for just 

as the fatal blow was about to fall, he turned his horse 
quickly away. 

As it was, however, the blow was not wasted ; for 
it fell upon the bare shoulder of an Apache brave, and 

ene it in twain, sent the spirit of the Indian: head- 
ong into eternity. 

So sutprised at this manoeuvre were the savages, 
that no attempt was made to capture Ned, who, finding 
that he was not attacked, dealt ‘several’ blows amongst: 
them.” 

The Indians seemed to awaken to the fact that they. 
were attacked, and, rushed, simultaneously, toward the 
infuriated lad, ' whose eyes, lit up wi ith that strange Instre 

vhich betokens insanity, stood glaring at Dee as if 
defying them to: es their worst. ; 
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Then, as if awakening to the fact that he was ain 
rounded by blood-thisty savages, he leaped upon his 
horse, and rode furiously away. 

Sam’s first impulse was to fly ; but, on after-thought, 
he resolved to remain where he was, at present; for, 
in all probability Ned would be captured ; and the 
Indians, on returning, would goon ferret him out, and, 
then, both would die a death of torment. Whereas, ; 
if he remained with the savages, he could mature 
nlans of escape; and it ‘was vory likely the Indians, 
on returning, would be so surprised at his not goiag, 
that they would be more lenient with him. — 

The longer Sam thought of this plan, the more he 
liked it; and, after mature deliberation, he resolved to 
await the return of the savages, whether victorious or 
not. 

Soon he beheld them, far out on the plain, coming 
rapidly toward him. As they approached nearer, he 
could tell, by their actions, that they had succeeded 
in capturing ‘Ned. 


Sam’s mind was filled with dreadfal forebodings 
Had they killed him, or were they just joyous over the 
torture that they baal in store for He As they ap- 
proached nearer, his worst fears were realized ; for there 
upon a rude couch was the form of. the once noble 
youth who had once shared all his joys and sorrows. 

They at last reached the camp. 


The Indians were greatly surprised to see Sam 
standing ‘»y his horse, the perfect picture of unconcern. 
«. Loud “ waughs” erected him from all sides, and the 
chief said aloud to him: “Paleface him ‘make big 
warrior. Him one big brave.” © 

Sam cared naught for this; but when see reached 
the stream where they were to make their camp, he 
was allowed to roam over the camp; which ‘ef ‘did 
with great eagerness. 

Hoping that Ned was still alive, Sam hastened to 
him and poured some of the cordial down his throat. 

What was his great joy to see him after a while, - 
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slowly open his eyes, and gaze around, as if unable to 
remember where he was. 

‘Sam noticed that the blow which had felled him 
was from a tomahawk, and was in the back, between 
the shoulder and the spinal column. 

 Hastily applying some of the potion to the wound, 
Sam walked away as unconcerned as if nothing ha.l 
happened. 

Soon after the meal was finished, the Indians gradi- 
ally dropped off into slumber. Sam, who had been 
greatly fatigued by the incidents of the day, followed 
their example, and was soon in the land of dreams. 

‘As he lay there, under the vast blue canopy of heaven, 
he dreamt. Sweet visions of happiness flitted through 
his mind. He dreamt not of the forest and the plain, 
swarming, as they were, with hostile savages. Yet, on 
he slept unconcious of the dangers which attended 
that sleep ; for not. twenty yards. away, glittered the 
eyes of some strange being, like coals of fire. The 
being slowly and cautiously advanced, until it was 
within three or four yards of Sam, and with a leap was 

upon him. 

- Sam started up, only to find himself in the clutches 
of afurious madman! Ned had broken the strong 
bands which the Indians had placed upon him, and 
actuated by that fierce desire he had for Sam’s life, si- 
lently approached him, and made the attack. 

Sam felt for his knife, dut found that the cunning 
maniac had removed it. "For a while he was at a less 
what todo, when he saw, glittering at the belt of the 
crazed inan, a huge dirk; for it seemed that in the 
hurry which had attended the attack, he had forgotten 
to remove it. 

SJowly and cautiously Sam reached for the dirk, 
after he had silently extricated his hand from under the 
madinan’s knee, and his hand was on the handle of it, 
when, with a fiendish chuckle, the cunning demon buried 
Sam’s knife up to the hilt in his body. 

He again raised the knife, and no doubt there would 
‘have been another a scalp at his belt, had not the 
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Indians, whom the noise of the strugele had: aroused, 
rushed toward | the chuckling madman. At the first 
sound of their approach, he rose, anc with a loud, fiendish 
laugh, vanished*in the darkness. . On 
The ‘a dians then turned:their attention to Sam, 
whose breast was the receptacie of a huge gash from 
the dirk. a s oi 
‘bey proceeded to dress the woumd—for the savages 
hadteken « ttriage lkmg to Sam—and were well on 
the way, when one of the’ warriors made a suggestion 
which caused those who ‘were treating him to take off 
thes helt which he wore, and take froin it the vial, con- 
taining the potion which Blue Lightning had given 
him. ‘ 
When the Indiang raised the vessel which contained 
it, they let it'drop.as if it were red-hot iron ! 


On it was the well-known device of the Blue Light- 


ning, whieh the oIndians, for: hundreds of miles 


around, knew as well as the: strange demon himself. 

On closer? examination, it was found that on the 
vessel, and encircliig the device of the eines 
were ‘the words, or tather letters, VOS!; ROP, in 
blood-ted characters. 

Fhe Indians long debated upon these words, which 
were inade Iv such a mainer, that only a practiced eye 
could tell from hieroglyphics. 

‘Lhe savages, in studying the olevanteee ado for- 
oot) Sam 3 palit the poor boy would, no ‘doubt, have 
een B pre ey to the vultures, had not..the Indian who 
iad called attention to the bottle, roused his brother 
wv arr raj and said : 1 o/ f 

Valeface much hurt. Paleface die. Paleface 
much use ‘this’ (pointing to,/the vessel which con- 
taincd the potion). “ lidian use on paleface””? 

This roused, those who had him in charge; and, 
opening the bottle, they ponred some of the precious 
liquid on the wound, and also down his throat. - 
> Admost Instantly fief seemed to revive; and, open- 
ing) his eyes, looked around him. 

A first he did not not secw to know where he was 


<< 
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but with a flash, the attack of the maniac came upon 
his mind, and he shuddered to think how near he had 
been to dying. 

~ The Indians still kept a watch over Sam; but, after 
seeing him in possession of Blue Lightning’s pouch, 
they had a great respect for him, and gave him, great 
Tiherties, for a prisoner. 

They y rode along in silence, and Sam found that his 
strength was oradually returning, until he felt almost 
well. ; . 

Some distance in front of him he saw two. Indians, 
Whose conduct was rather strange, and those around 
could not account for their actions. 

They reeled. from one ‘side! of their: horses to the 
other , Sometimes erect, and sometimes in a, horizontal 
position, and all the time singing or muttering. 

First a death-chant, then a war-song ; now a. war- 
whoagp, then 'tue eehtlo call of the dove. , 

Alb at once their demeanor changed. Instead of 
exhibiting joy and anger, they gave loud moans and 
cries, as if in great pain; loud shrieks, -as. they ad- 
vanced farther, and their fmends observed, as. they 
looked at them, that their bodies had become fright- 
fully swollen, ‘and their countenances distorted, by 
what, they knew not. 

Larger “alt lar ger grew the bodies of the sanAgeE, 
more and more agonizing their cries, 

One, in his agony, turned upon his steed, and ‘iizew 

somé missile from his hand, into. the midst of a dense 
crowd. of his fellow-warriors. wit 

Tits an instant, there was a loud uproar among ithe 
Indians where the raissile was thrown, 

_ Several more repeated the same actions which had 
astonished then before. : 

‘Phey reeled and staggered, so as to pull themselves 
from their horses, and lay on the Binns in great tor- 
ment. 

Tif strange disease was contagions. It. soon ap- 
peared among the horses, and . they were, in a moet 
time, in the same position ag their masters. 
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In the meantime, those who had first been infected 
with the strange disease, had fallen from their horses 
and lay upon the ground, hideously swollen and dis- 
torted. Their horses ran riderless about the plain. 
Sam, who had been watching them, saw that one had 
reached the forest near which they were. He (the 
horse) stopped and snuffled the air in terror. The other, 
who had been following, stopped before he had reached 
the spot, but suddenly disappeared. 

Sam was wondering how it had disappeared so mys- 
teriously, when it again appeared with a rider. 

He looked for a long time at the rider, and he could 
not be mistaken. “ It is—c¢ must be Ned.” 

Having settled this to his satisfaction, he turned his 
attention to the Indians. They were still under the 
effects of the strange disease; and all around him he 
could see the swollen, and distorted bodies of both man 
and beast, hideous in ’ death. 

Over a dozen of the Indians had fallen victims’ to 
this strange malady, and others were still under the 
effects of it. : 

Suddenly, one of the Indians raised himself from the 
stupor which the attack caused him, and after the 
manner of the Indian who had first been under the 
subtle influence of the malady, threw, with all the energy 
of a dying man, some dark object at the startled youth. 

Sam had barely time to avoid the missile, before it 
came whizzing past him, and struck one of his guards 
full in the face. 

The Indian commenced acting in the same manner 
as those before him had done, ped Sam was ata loss 
how to account for it. 

Sam then, and only then, dincotarbd the loss of his 
pouch. 

Looking around him he found that it was this which 
had struck consternation amongst the Indians. 

But how had the simple pouch, which contair€d the 


potion, so affected the Indians? Sam pondered this 


question carefully in his mind, but could find no answer 
for it. 


Ps 
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The mystery was soon explained. For when Sam 
took the pouch in his hand, preparatory to returning it 
to its place, something met his gaze which startled as 
well. as confused him. 

There, peeping its small black head inquiringly oui 
of the bag, was a small viper, such as are found in 
Lybia and Egypt. 

It needed only a short time for Sam’s thoughts to 
convince bim that he had been the recipient of a snake, 
as a protector, trom the hands of Blue Lightning ; and 
as he had heard something from Snorting Buffalo in 
regard to. Blue Llightning’s being a snake tamer, he 
considered this a satisfactory account for it. 

He supposed that the Indians had seen him use it, 
and when he had been hurt they applied it to his wounds; 
and then some of the more inquisitive and prying In. 
dians had been enchanted by the aroma coming from 
_ the liquid—which was not unlike rum, or their “ Fire. 
~ water ”—made off with it, and, opening the wrong apart- 
ment, loosed the reptile. | 

This was indeed the cage. All the liquid had been 
used in dressing Sam’s wound; but some of the Indians, 
whose love for ram overcame their scruples, had taken 
the pouch, supposing that the other erage contained 
the same beverage. 

In this they were mightily mistaken ; for in opening 
the other side of the pouch, they had let loose the 
deadly reptile which had played such sad havoc in their 
midst, killing nearly half of their nnmber; for its sting 
was poisonous in the last degree. 

After a short ride the small band entered the forest, 

_ which was scarce over a mile from their camp. 

Upon entering the shade of the woods, the savages 
stopped to rest their horses; for the sun had been se 
hot that. in their short ride it had made them fairly 
dripping with sweat. 

They had started again, and had advanced but a shor? 
piece before they heard their own war- cry echoing 
through the dim shadows of the forest. 

This was immediately followed by the loud ery-of 
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the Comanches, and they soon emerged into a glade 
where the remaining three parties were warring with ‘a 
body of Comanches, who were somewhat superior to 
theny in numbers. a . ut 

‘The Apaches had long been waiting for some one 
on whom to wreak their vengeance for the fierce slaughter 
they had received from the asp, and when they had 
found one, they did not loose the opportunity of attack- 
ing them 5 so they joined their brethren in the attack. 


CHAPTER VITI. 
, "ahs 
THE RIVALS—-WHO. IS VICTOR—AN ENEMY. FOR LIFE. 

As the settlers moved slowly away from the: Pass, 
there were few who did not svinpathize with the be- 
reaved vfuther, sandeall wereybuming to avenge the 
death of Weantifaul Grace Arlington. Ot gi 

‘Phe *ieacier appeared to: be laboring under some 
deep sorrow, which he, in vain, tried *to drive away . 
from ‘his mind. Ae 

His: face, at times, assumed a fierce expression, like 
it had at tie tinve ef the Indian attack ; aud, although 
none of the uigrants knew the cause, they, or, ’at 
least, some of them, surmised reasons for his) strange 
demeanor, whether true or ialse, at least satisfied those 
to whom they belonged. . ) 

Nothing of importance occurred to disturb the quiet- 
ness of the march, except an occasional quarrel between 
Major Baldwin and his rival, Bill Johnson. © 

At the time of which we speak, Bill was joking the 
major on his deportment during the Indian fight, 
which had occurred before reachino Gaudalupe Pass. 

“Wal, kurnel,” commenced Bill, “how der yer feel 
after yer gallunt conduc when we fit the Injuns? Do 
yer feel fat and good? Whar wus you when the In- 
juns raised their tarnal yelps? Hey? Wus ye takin’ 
a short walk fur yer helth? Was ye, kurnel? Bf ye 
war, we mout put yer name in the papers as bein’ an 

interestin’ literary gent, revelling mid the gushing 
tides of natur. Ef I had a-knowed ye was takin’ a 
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wal I mout a-sent a special body of Injuns after ye, 
so as to let’em see that one white man cud use his 
legs.” | 
At. this speech, shouts and peals of; ladeakek came 
from the settlers, who had watched, in amused ..silence, 
the looks of the gallant major as ‘he sui at ‘Bil, 
looking enough to eat. him by piecemeal... ; 

He had long since lear ned, that the best way to Ao 
witit Billowas to léave him alone. until -he had:finished. 

Bat in this instance lis anger overcame his resolu- 
tion, and he uttered bitter invectives at the hunter. 

Phe ola tre ea lookec at him in amused. silence, 
andthen said: . 
i > haite to, hurt yer feelings worst. kind. 
But thar’sone ‘pa ison L want. to make to yer., Do 
ver know «yer ’mind we of an old nigger of Mister 
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“vongton’s, that is all fuss and blow. . In fact, yer 
wissntl arene kb Phil,.as. he cagis hisseli. Ef yed get 
oli nig. ’eited wunta, ‘spect he wud do surmfin dreffal, 
Bab veal the Lop dsave us! .1 beliove you'd skeer at 
ver ion ne aier da bread Hay st Oh, glory! it 
Was too ‘iby LOS to see. ye, stride. orf, makin’ sich use 

6 lees of yourn, © 1 "declare, i's too 


as if he could not fi 
e very remembrance of 


- Now. the amar ey his legs was one of great tender- 
ness to the major, for he had oxtrenely long and slim 

OAS .. Wh, 
_ Lhe major never imagined that any one.could be so 


iz void of common sense as to ridicule him! 
ior he psipposed -that lie was really’ ar rtee witcha’ 


ease 


ot and, consequent he pat on all ai airs ofY 
dand % and went parading ‘about in a fine > Batt of blue 

183 > 4 L, ute 
and gilt ; “4 


Many settlerg,(those who, came from west! ¢ 
Mississippi. tavern) had, not, ior many years, SR boy 
fine’ cloth, and, wouseqnautly, ib made! Gx eiiea a 
pression upon theix gluiple minds. aaeee 
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The major had not supposed that any man could be 
so rash as, to ridicule him, and least. of all, a simple 
western hunter. 


He was really surprised, therefore, to see the sd 
trapper and hunter pour out on him his most witty and 
sarcastic sayings. | 

The very idea of comparing him to old Phil Arling> © 
ton, was so preposterous, as to completely take him by 
surprise. : 

His surprise and rage, at finding himself worsted in 
a battle of words with an old trapper, was so great, 
that his words refused him utterance. 

Meanwhile, the trapper continued attacking him, 
using personal remarks freely, to gain his point. 

4¢ Why, kurnel,” he said, “ ye look tike an old dead 
munke stuffed with straw. An arter he was stuffed, 
stuck upon a bean-pole, to let the people hev a chance 
to see the wonderful livin’ curiosity. I hev right good 
eyes, kurnel, and I do b’lieve I cud read a noospaper 
through you, yow’re so thin, providin’ thar’s good lite 
on both‘sides. A skeeter ‘ud put a hole. thru you, 
and thar wouldn’t be much left os ee ef ye fite Injuns, 
but a big, round grease spot; so I don’t blame ye 
much, ef ye did back eout.” 

At this the major was so exasperated, that he could 
not restrain himself longer, and he broke forth with: 


“My friends, are you not aware that such a catena- 
tion of vituperative appellatives, and superabundant 
expletives, is not only repugnant to the one so cata- 
plasmed, but is, in a high degree, derogatory to the 
character of the said reprobate, and far from orna: 
mental to the labials by which they are desenibogued ? 
and I, therefore, warn you, Bill, against repetitions of 
said concatenation of vituperative appellatives avd 
superabundant expletives, for which you may be 
obliged to suffer castigation, | in no small degree, for 
your r impertinent observations.” 


“Whew! Whew! ‘That ere feller must a-been 
a-sleepin’ on Webster's spellin’ book for a fortnit, and 
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then took it three times a day in a quart cup fur a 
fortnit more.” 

This was the remark of one of the boys who had 
heard the whole conversation. 

The great majority of the emigrants thought that 
the trapper was getting worsted; for there were 
scarcely any of tnem educated enough to read the bom- 
basticism of the bogus major aright, and, therefore, 
they considered hima wonderful man, sand made obeisance 
to one of the greatest impositions that ever walked on 
the face of the earth. 

The major, who had overheard the remark the boy 
made, replied : 

‘‘T beg you to forbear, rash youth, from further per- 
sonal remarks, ere I teach you a lesson, as I have vour 
elder fraud, here.” 

_ The major now became reckless of all propriety, 

and launched ont full blast into those mysterious 

flights of eloquence, which partake of the nature of an 

insane donkey’s attempt at copying the eagle i in his 
airy flight. | 

He became furious, and used words without regard 
to sense, and his sentences without regard to construc- 
tion, and resembled greatly, as the boy had afterwards 
said, ‘somebody takin’ Webster, and swallowing down 
all the big words in the back ‘part, of the head, and 
bring her out tail foremost.” 

He used, with great ease and assurance, the fllow- 
ing words, to wit: sasellanunability, equiponderatori- 
eal, predestinarianity, sexagarianism, cosmographi- 
cality, equilateralemblematical commensurability, etc., 
ete.; all, or most, of which, have no meaning at all, 
and none, of which the major knew. < 

The leader happened to overhear what he had been 
saying, and, despite his present frame of mind, could 
“not but laugh at the preposterous egotism which, the 
gallant major of the army possessed. 

He had got completely sick and tired of the major’s 
actions, for besides, his Rielle egotism was @ nui- 
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sance, generally, and the combine reasoned to him- 
self as to the best way to get rid of him. 4 

With this object in tol he called the settlers, hav- 
ing it so arranged that the’ maior should: be absent. 

After they kad meeanenh 8 (for they had. now halted 
for*their dinner, and had waited until the heat of the 
day had passed) he arose, and said: 

“Friends, 1 have a weighty subject. on my mind; 
and I have thought long upon the expediency of my 

lan, and have not called vou hero for mere pleasure. 

peed all know this Major Baldwin as he calls himself, 
and you have all noticed what a nuisance. he is. How 
often has hé sneaked away when. we were in the hour 
of danger? How often has he avoided the common 
share of the work? How often has he loitered around 
the camp-fire, hindering the women in their woik? 
How often has he filled the minds of the young people 


with his infamous lies, and made them think him a per- 


fect Achilles in valor? How often, I say, has he done 
these things, and yet, you have winked at them, and 
said, ‘ W hat a fine man is Major Baldwin’. Now, can 
you, any of you, tell me when he has done anything 
worthy of praise? When has he done a noble or use- 
ful act? When ?” 

At first, there was no answer to this appeal; but soon 
there appeared a commotion in their midst. 

‘Tf there are any of you who have nada: to speak 
in his favor, why don’t you speak them? “Do not sit 
there in moody silence, and doubt my words, yet not 
willing to speak what are your own feelings’ 

At last one of the settlers s arose, and said: “T think 
you are to harsh on the major, lender, in saying he is 
not capable of a kind action, for ‘he once, when I was 
unwell, and when it was wet ‘and rainy, offered to drive 
one of my wagons while I took some rests and you know 


he is not strong and healthy like the rest of ns. This 


is not my testimony alone, but that of many others.” 
This was assented to by many others, and the leader's 

patience was exhausted, and he arose and said: ; 
“Friends, I see that you have been deceived ; and. J 
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_ know it is vain for me to argue with you; but just let 
me suggest this, my friend, Carlyle, that night when 
you supposed him faithfully tending your wagon, he 
was inside fast asleep ; while Sam Wilson who noticed 
_that the mules stopped—as yours was the last in the 
train—and thinking that you were worn out and could 
not drive, kindly took that team in hand, and drove it 
all night in the tempest; and you will find this the 
way in nearly all the other cases. orif he did a kind 
act for anyone it was from a selfish motive. I will 
say no more. But shall we leave him stay, or send him 
off immediately ?” 

In spite of the facts against him there were more in 
favor of his stay, than his departure; but those who 
had been influenced by the leader's harangue, made 
such a noisy “nay” that it was uncertain whether there 
were more for him than against him. 

But the general (for that was the name the emigrants 
called him) saw how the votes stood, and said: “ Lam 
sorry you do not know him as [ do; but you have de- 
clared the decree and so it remains.” 

So saying, he left them, and mounting his horse, 
rode on in advance of the train. 

‘Little did he know that the subject of the discussion, 
had heard every. word, and weighed it in the balance 
against him, ! 
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CHAPTER VIII. 


THE MEXICAN STRONGHOLD—TRAPPED—THE BRIDG1’ 
OF CLOUDS. 


ArtER the desperadoes had seen how well their 
fiendish plot had been carried into execution, they 
seated themselves and waited to hear the accounts ot 
the two commanders. 

First, the one commenced who had command of the- 
party that were with the wagon train. 

He went on to tell how they had entered the train 
as a company of trappers, bound for the plains of the 
Colorado ; but had kept on until they reached. the 
camping-place of the emigrants, on the Puerco, where 
they thought it best to perpetrate their fiendish scheme. 

How they had been thwarted by the Indians—how 
they pursued the Indians to the cliff; then the leader of 
the band told all about his adventure with the wildcat, 
his adventure on the le*ge, and in the interior of the 
mountain—and of their safe return to the Pass. . 

After Bill, the leader of the first party, had finished, 
he waited for his companion in sin, who was leader of 
the other party, to tell his tale; which he told with 
ihe greatest possible dispatch. 

He sandwiched his tale with oaths so blasphemous 
that it made one think at once of the lower regions. 

As we do not wish to make our story any more ex-. 
pressive by this embelishment, we will leave the ele- 
gant part of the disperadoe’s speech to the imagination 
of the reader. 
| “Wal,” commenced he, “we hev hed "bout ’smuch 
fan as you, but ours is more like it ;” and at this he 
drew forth several large bags, on which were the in- 
itials, D. S. G. and the figures, 50,000 on each. 


i 
THE YOUNG SCALP HUNTERS. 56 


At the sight, the eyes of the desperadoes gleamed 
with a kind of devilish glitter, to see the amount of 
treasure which had fallen into their hands. 

“Whar did ye go?” was the query Bill put to the 
other leader. 

“ Don’t be in a hurry, purty,” said he; “I’m comin’ 
to that quick ’nough.” ; 

“Wal, as ’se a-sayin, we got ’smucl? as you of thai, 
as we've more plunder nor what ye hev; but ye hev 
made some diskiveries wot is worth somethin’ ter know 
neow, when we’s watched so clost. Wal, ye see, after 
ye left, we got onto our hosses, and made tracks fer the 
*Paches’ huts. 'Thé men hyer was a-grumblin at hevin’ 
to work all the time, but I gess they’se not afeared to - 
work some more, ef they be paid like this here. IJéh, 
boyes ?” 

' At this, there were loud grunts of approval, and the 
rebber went en. | 

“T giv the b’yes a good horn ’piece, and that ar re- 
vived ’em you bet, and they trotted off rite lively. 
We went on for a good while without stoppin’, but at 
length we pulled after a pull of ’bout twenty mile; 
and you bet them hosses was giv eout, and so we jest 
went to work and built acamp, and a roarin’ fire, and 
went to bed; for it was well-nigh dark, and we wanted 
to be up and a-going by sunrise the next mornin’. Wal, 
we got through that ere night ’thout trouble, ’cept the 
blarsted musketers which was as big as yer thumb, 
and sucked the blood by the quart. Next mornin’, we 
was up by dalite, and off for the Injun town; towards 
evening we reached it, and after a little pause a-skir- 
mishing, we marched rite inter the village, for ye know 
the old men and wimmin is the only ones as is. thar, 
fer the warriors is all gone on a war expedition. 
Thunders and lightnins, how the old wimmin and 
chillen did fuss, es we marched right inter the middle 
of the town and squatted down. Glory, sich a. noize 
one ud thort all the dogs, and old wimmin and chillen 
in the world was let loose. How they did squap! 
Wal, wen they seed it wasn’t goin ter do any good fer 
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ter hollor, they Jet ts alone and thar we ‘stade: till 


. mornin ; whale we got up and thanked them fer our 


board and fer free conseiite we slid sie 4 

At this recital the desperadees bursi into. outrageons 
bursts of laughter, for they could remembes, how the 
Indians did fuss and fume. at the impudent actions they 
perpetrated. 

Aftera loug pull-at a dark Jus which stood uval, 
the robber went on with his ta 

“Wen we had gone on two more’ days, «we eum ota 
the river, and thar the fun began. A little narcel of 
Injuns was there a-fishin, an’ when they seed us; rd 
were scarcer nor nothin’. Dhey just slid inter the wate 
quick kest final and wen we cum up we throwed all the 
fish. back, an’ waited fer ’em to cot pe Up. Azteriaawhite 
up they cum, an’ crack! bang! an’ thar was that idany 
Apaches less, Down they went agiu, edi owemdthey- 
come up agin we cracked RWay J aoe Hg Ld 
way for some time, till thar Was 
red skins left, and they skooted 
up the bank, and away they sealed We He AB 
we reatched the erossin’ above the falix, an’ ithe we 
Pane, aud next morain’? went/xerost.. We al, weskept 
on, nothin’ ’sturbin’ us, until we get ter the oll Castle. 
Thar we waited till d: ark, fer we thort. ef, we got Msice 
uv it, we moust see sumthin’ ter oar ’vantage.  Puriy 
soon, the sun,went down, and it got dark. We had 
got most tired a- waitin, aud we thortwe'd. risk the - 
ghosts, and go in, wen all to wuntz, the side of the wali 
opened, an’ out stepped a big white feller—must been 
seven feet tall. Says I to meself, ‘ old feller, yees got 
a job afore ye, and tellin’ the cllers ter go and. wait 
fer me by the side of the river, an’ callin te uv ’em to 
me, sed: ‘Boys, we’se got a job, and 1 want yer ter 
show yer pluck ;’ and they grunted and sed, ‘ we’se not 
goin to be a-skeered of nuthin’. I said, ‘allright my pur- 
ties,’ and tellin’ ’emter foller me, an’ I went up close to 

walls, and hid myself in the bushes. By'this time, the 
big feller began to move, wich he did mouty quick. He 
seemed ter be inakind of white and black clouds, and 
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© 
the clouds made.a‘terrible noise as hewentalong. He 
went ter the: river, and got inter a big boat which 
was there, ’thout usin’ any oars, nuther, . [was 
kinder ’sprised like, but didw’t say nuthin, and. purty 
s00n ‘he was lost in tne dark. I then looked fer the 
clonds Le cum in, but they wus gone. [ was beginning 
to fecl a little skittish, and so was the fellers; and 1 wud 
a-gone aw’ leftthe thing ter go ter thunder, hedn’t the 
old feller come ‘back... Before he cum back, one of the 
~ellers, I believe it was Sam hyax, went and lookt fer 
hie tra cks, but I be darned ef he could find Bi WED, 
‘That kinder’ was .’sterious and bein in a ’quiring 
disposition, I stade ter see how in the thunder he 
eould cums up 7thoubt us .scein’ his tracks,; All to 
wuritz, the teller in the boat who hed cum back, tnasle 
a funny noixe, somewhat like, a prayry dors; an’ 
all é ;wuntz, the wall opened, and the clouds stretched 
fiuith ctlyes: 1 er to the cagtle, av’ the feller, with a lot 
av thivesy and) two ‘horses, rode in, an’ the wall shui. 
ai Ef TE wantedrto ryeh wot ib avus before, IT wus, bound 
to ' pol Mows an’ so, when he cum, out agin, as he did, 
fir ao sorivtimne ee theut when, he cum, back, Id. see ef 
‘dren vk Pt! ve se im a little, Sam and Dick didn’t want 
fur mete tcolu him, but.when he had went; through the 
sane: eauipslines, as; before, 1 let fy an, arrer at: bin. 
Glory bs wort a thort.he was:a queer, ghost, ef you'd 
& seen hk Avdrap orf them ar. cloads,)"Rellin’ the boys 
tur stay wre they was, Lierept up ter the cloud- bridge, 
and) iwar,; ome tue grow’ wis, cl layn’ the old feller, 
with a bas of gohl in cig hand... Wal’ thoxt y Pe 
Perry good pall Lan’ 1 took up the bass, an’ went an 
hid ? es ithe pushes Whar, could: fnd’em agin, ai 
tellin’ the boys ter take thar guns and. foller, Vi ae 
out for the bridge uv clouds. ~ We. hed no more’n got . 
onto the tarnal thing, when she began to TROYe. We 
wus kinder skeered, but kept dewnour fears, an’ purty 
‘Soon, With aroar, we went kerslap inter the wall; an’ 
the stone, which wus as big as the.side of a small 
house, shut, an’ we war in thar, cotched. So I thort, 
but we wusn't, We wusn’t goin’ to give up that eri, 
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way. No un cum to ’tack us, an’ after we got kinder | 
used ter the dim light, fur the place wus jist lit by a 
swingin’ lantern in the top, wich wus about. twenty-_ 
five feet abuv us. At fust [ wus kinder skeered like, — 


but then I plucked up. my courage, an’ went on; scon 
we came ter a place whar the wall wus ahed uv us, an’ 


we cudn’t goon, Alluv a’sudden, I heerda eran’ . 


noise, rite abuv our heds, an’ 1 had no more’n got eout 
uv the way, when kerslap a grate big rock cum down, 


= 


an’ lit at our feet. I felt like goin’ back, but one of 
the boys found a place whar I hed tramped on, tuched 


a spring, ai’ brought down the slab. All ter wuntz, 


the rock I wus on began fur to sink, an’ the wun Sam © 


an’ Dick wus on ‘begun risin’. Thinks I to myself, 


this yer is a pickle, an’ no MisTAKE, an’ I wisht I wus 


safe at the Pass, ‘ithout mecdlin’ “in other peoples’ 
houses. Purty soon the rock stopped, an’ so quick 
e ° : : ryyi,: ( ) 
that it nigh jerked me ter pieces. ‘Thinks I, wot’s the 
matter, now, an’ I tried fer ter push myself away from 
the platform, wen wun of the rocks giv way, an’ I 


went sprawlin’ onto the floor, an’ the thing wot brout 
me, went a-flyin’ back. Wousser nor wusser, thort I 


ter myself; s’pose’n sum ole feller ud pop out an’ 
choke me ;’ an’ with that, I got up, so ’s ter be reddy 
ef anything shud happen. WenI got up I wus dum- 
founded. The room ‘wot I wuz in wuz furnished splen- 
did, with all yer patent things an’ gigs, sofers, velvet 
carpets, an’ I don’t know wot all. I thort I heard a 
noise, an’ I went over ter the side, fer ter look; an’ 
all of a suddin, the noise stopped; suddin it com- 
menced agin, an’ kept on; an’ atore I knew wot I wuz 
a-doin’ I wuz a-goin’ up agin. All ter wuntz, I 
stopped in a room ’zactly lke the wun wot wuz below. 
I wuzn’t standin’ on the floor a minnit, before it com- 
menced slidin’ along like all fury, towards the wall, 
an’ I wuz a-wunderin’ how fer ter get thru, wen the 
wall giv a dodge, ’s if it wuz a-playin’ ketcher, and I 
waz thro. ‘Where? you ask. Why, right here; I 
cud hear voices plain as thunder, a-talkin., They were 
men’s voices. I heerd’em saying, ‘Kill the Ameri 
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> ean ‘nound. Kill him. See the work of the deuced 
American,’ An’ one old feller stuck up his leg, an’ thar, 
plain as the nose on yer face, was one of my arrers. 
‘I cad see the feller was a-going fast, fer the arrer wuz 
clar up inter the hub, an’ sez I,‘old feller, yer a goner, 
yer is, sure.’ Pretty soon one feller went away, an’ 
the other one laid himself down, onter the sofer, an’ jist 
-as I was a-goin’ ter step in an’ say,‘ old feller, you has 
lived long enough,’ an’ ax him if his munny was safe, 
fer if it wuz’nt Vd axed the feller who keeps it, a 
purty young gal stepped up ter the feller who was lay- 
ing down an’ commenced ter talk ter him in'sum kind 
uv language wich I conld not understan’, and then 
leanin’ over, she kissed him. I thort that ere wasn’t jest 
5 fer a young gal wot wuz purty to be a-kissin’ such 
a-lookin’ spider as him, an’ so I was tempted to stop it, 
and so walked in, an’ said: ‘See hyar, gal, if yer goin’ 
to enter inter that ar bizness, Ise the wun whose not_ 
a-goin ter hender yez, so step right up and let’s take a 
leetle taste ov it. Wal, ye see, nuther ov um wuz a 
’spectin’ it, and so they jumpt up, and the old feller 
sed: ‘Sacre, the darn ’merican, and he tried fer ter get 
ter me but had ter sink back. All at once he shoved 
a spring back in ther sofer, and he and the gal slid rite 
through the walls and was off. Ez I didn’t know what 
was goin’ ter happen, I wuz surprised, and jest stud 
thar. Wal, the consequence wuz, the floor commenst 
a-slidin’ towards the ceilin’ and ef I wuz a-goin’ ter say 
my prayers I’d have to do it quick.” 

Just at this juncture he stopped, and told them “ al) 
ter wait till ter-morrer, fer it was to be continued.” 
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OF Acti Halt LX. 
HANGING BANDS— ~THE DEMON $ RELRBAT. 


Tun Indians of both parties fought dénpeaelty anc 
rard to tell which would be successful. 

Alt] HOU Ashe e Apaches had smaller. numbers. than 
their enemics, they yfought wit h mote determination and 
rel) € eho . 

For the Comanches thoughi that the band of Apaches 
was so small, that they could annihilate them’ easily 
at any time, ana therefore, played the same pennies 
the cat pie with the mouse. 

But the Comanches, when they saw the small re- 
infercement. which the Apaches received, they were 
alarmed; and then commenced fighting with that vigor 
with which they were generally accustomed to fight. 

Sam, when he found himself surrounded on all sides 
by. hostile indians, and Hable to be slain at’ any mo- 
mont, ei bitterly regretted hat he had not attempted to 

escape before. 

For now, on one hand death stared at him, while on 
the other, a long lingering captivity, nd: ‘fathibge 
ceath also. 

For he did not expect to remain in the Haid of the 
Apachesfrom whom. he would receive decent treatment, 
now that they supposed him to be allied to Blue Light- 
ning ; as the tide of battle was now tprned, and the 
Apaches could not help but be defeated. 

Thinking ‘however, if he did die, he would die game, 
he summoned all his energies and plunged into the 
thickest of the fight; althou oh he fought for the Apaches 
rather than against ec, 2 

/Pinglg out a Comanche, who had just finished 
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falcipibed bis opponent, he unsheathed his knife ands ad. 
vanced towards him. 


The Indian whom ho had selected for his BB a 


was a large, weli-built savage, and was surrounded by 
nearly all the Comanche braves ; who seemed to regard 
him asa leader... He was none atiae than Loretto, the 
White Ea gle. : 


The Indian turned away as if to avoid him, wou a 


smile of derision on his proud lip; but Sam marched 
on towards him with firm step. ~ 

Lhe Indian tould no longer conceal his diggust at 
‘Semn’s persistence, and said : 

“Paleface boy knows not with whom he trifles. Let 
himihave caution. Loretto, the White Eagle of the 
Comaaches, isa great warrior, and fights with men not 
boys. Let not your pridée:get the better of you, , For 
isis rash. f6r a boy*to atter npt to fight with the bravest 
of the Coniatiche! braves.” 

“T have no time for words,” ‘haughtily replied Sami ; 
“lat.atrvon arevafraid to fans, meibecause Tami .a B0 ay, 
letane tetkivol ‘thatoa boy bas (faced one whom the 
Co che brave wonld not dare to face.” 
> Saw gaidsthisatarventare, wishing to see what. ef- 
fe of “ would have on him; but the Indian’s face never 
1aoN ed, nota muscle stirred, and the only reply he 
verchsafed was) “ Waueh! the white boy speaks big.” 

«Yes, and will act big soon, if) you don’t shut up 
your palaver,” said Sam ; “for he who has faced Biue 
Li. Staining, knows not what danger or fear is.’ 

y SAS the words Blue In ghining g; the coh ah suffered 

his features for a moment to relax, and gave some sign 

of recognition to pass over them. 

aie Myc friend,” said Sam, “do you happen to know 

this,” and he held it up, “if you don’t, 1 bave the plea- 
te of announcing it to you to be the private character- 

Isticymarl: of his majesty, Bluc Lightning ; who will at 


any time, accommodate your curiosity, if you bave anny 


desire to continue your researches in that direction? | ji¢ 
¢ Uncons¢iously; Sam had loosed the catch which con- 
fined his snakeship to his abode, and, finding limeetf 
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freed, he crawles “Out and took up his position on Sam’s 


Hands: 6 #237 BOX . 
He took a caxeful view of the scene; and on seeing 


‘the Indians he hissed threateningly, and darted out. his 


little forked tongue. | +), VOW 

Sam was surprised to see ‘ Pedro,” as he had 
{earned to call him, but did not replace him, thinking 
to give the Indians a proper regard for him, so ‘that 
bis escape would be more certain. ‘ rig 

Loretto was a brave man, but he shrank instinotive- 
iv from the shining reptile which was coiled upon 
Sam’s hand, as if waiting for further developments. 

Loretto stood still. te had often wished to meet 
the dreaded demon, and yet he feared him. 

_ And here was one of his emissari¢s @ mere stripling, 
whom any full-grown Indian would have laughed to 
scorn, and yet this same youth defied him. 

Was he afraid of this mere boy? His brave soul 
within him answered: “no,” and yet he did not face 
him. ‘ | 

Was he afraid of the serpent? Again he was an- 
ewered, “no ;” and still he faltered, while Sam stood 
gazing scornfully at him. 

He summoned up his courage, and advanced toward 


Sam. 


Nor did he stop when the snake hissed his warning, 
but advanced to the combat. Seeing that he had at 
length agreed to fight him, Sam attempted to put the 
reptile back in his hiding-place, but the only reply he 
received was a succession of angry hisses as a polite 
request to be left alone. 

Sam was in a predicament. He would be at a dis- 
advantage, with only one hand in use; and, if he re- 
fused to fight under the circumstances, the Indian would 
think him cowardly after all that he had said. 

Not having been oware of the presence cf the 
snake until of late his control over it was not very. 
strong, and Sam dared not use force, for fear of being 
bitten. | 


» While debating this question, the snake had not been 


saat 


a 
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idle, and her Loretto had approached within a yard 
orso of Sam, it made ready fora spring. 

On glancing at the snake, Loreito’s courage gave 
way, and he halted; seme of the other warroris, per- 
ceiving him halt, and thinking it cowardice, advanced 
boldly forward; but on seeing the reptile, most of 


them recoiled, and left the anake to enjoy himself with-. 


out the pleasure of their company ; but one, more bold 


than the rest, walked up to Sam with an air of 
bravado, and attempted to make the acquaintance of 


his snakeship, by giving it a smart rap on the head with 
a small stick which he held in his hand; a warning 
hiss was the only answer. 

Perceiving this, he turned to nis companions, with a 
look, as if to say, ‘“ you are afraid of this insignificant 
little snake ; but he has, as well ss you, a. proper 
respect for me ;” and he again raised his slick, as if te 
e ive an emphasis to his words; but it was his last act. 
or the snake, unable to bear with any more insults, 
sprang full at him, and fixing himself on the Indian’s 
breast, buried his poisonous fangs 3 in him. 

With a ery of horror, the Indian turned, and fled 
frantically into the midst of his comrades; and, then, 
as the poison began to take effect, sunk to the ground, 
and writhed in agony. 

Loosing his hold on the Indian, the reptile fixed on 
another; and, then, as if tired of the horrible work, he 
returned to Sam, and submitted himself to be returned 
to his abode. 

-'Vhe Indians who had been bitten were writhing in 
agony upon the greensward, while their brother war- 
riors looked at Sam and scowled. 

After they had recovered from their horror at. the 
turn events had taken, they approached Sam on every 
side, and, after a short struggle, captured him. 

Bat what had the Indiaus been doing all the time? 
The Comanches had gradually driven back their 
enemies, and the thrice-defeated Apaches fled in 


w Bak 
denly they stopped. Some strange force had 
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commenced se ao te with them, and they, tired and 
defeated, were assailed in front and hehind, 

Who was their enemy?) Wet possibly the few wl 
were with Loretto, for they stood guarding their pris- 
oner, and waiting the return of the remaining party. 

It was not Tadivnd of any tribe, but a solitary white; 
man. 

Who was this man, that he thns dared to face the: 
whole remnant of the Apache warriors 1 

It was Ned, the maniac youth, who had, a short! 
time before, escaped from their camp and ‘made for the. 
woods, where he had remained until he met them | 
again. 

“Strange to say, they did not attempt to eapture him ; 
but, turning aside, fled, fot the Comanches pressed 
close upon them. 

On seeing them thus strangely disappear, Ned mnt- 
tered fiercely to himself; and, seeing the Comaneires, 
made for them. 

In them he did not find such easy prey as he had 
found in the Apaches, for they stood awaiting his ap- 
proach as calmly as they would one of their own. 

He was somewhat taken back bv this ;: put, soon 
recovering his fierceness, he plunged into their midst. 

He fought desperately against such odds; and, alll 
though the Comanches thought him such easy prey, it 
was all they could do to bind him, and convey him to 
where their chief stood. 

The Indians then gathered together, and started 
northwards, towards their settlement on. the Brazos, 
between Forts Chadbourne and Belknap. 

As they neared the village, they were greeted by a 
loud, but. koisterous welcome, by the Indian boys onda 
the dogs, both of which, and ‘especially the latter, ‘ted 
had in great abundance. 

Nothing had Sag in their two days’ journey— 

_ for it was sixty miles, from the scene of the fight,. to” 
the villace—that was worthy of any 4 except Ned's” 
making several attempts at escape. bie 

There were loud wailings hy those of the A oi) 

a ‘o! 
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who had lost their husbands; for, alti 
foacnes had been: defeated, it was not unt 

anes i the’ranks of their enemies. i 
’ the Indians had settled themselves 8, they took 
Ni 4 and Sam to a small hut im the centre of the vil 
age, immediately adjoining the council-house. 

“Sam was given more liberty than Ned, for he~hac 
made no resistance when he was captured, and the Iy- 
cians had a wholesome fear of him. He was confined 
ealy by the waist; but it was securely fastened, for his 
binding was a chain and padlock, which the Indians 
had undoubtedly stole from some trapper. 

~ After a short time, an eld squaw -came in, bearing 
some venison steaks and parched hominy.” 

Although this fare was not as sumptuous as could be 
procured, ‘yet Sam, as did Ned, did full justice to it; 
for the long journey and continued abstinence had 
caused great hunger. 

Sam had scarcely finished his meal than he sank 
back on his couch and tried to sleep as well as he could ; 
because, during that time, Ned was continually inter- 
rupting his repose with his maniac ravings. 

When at leneth, Morpheus scaled the eyes of the 


ough the 


My 
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restless, it was scarcel y a sleep, for Sam kept réllmy 
and tossing, and giving vent to short outbren' sof 


speeches, as ‘if strange fancies laid heavily: 6n his p 

After having tossed about in this uneertai ce | i 
for perhaps two or three honrs, he awoke at 1a 
to find a pair of fierce, aad fiery orbs bending over ie i 


He knew not what to ne. | 
* * * * # aa 


Blue Lightning was surprised to see the Indian, anc 
the cripping knife made him suspicious of the Tidian’s 
errand in that part of the country ; for the trail to the 
Apache village lay some twenty miles to the south. 

At length, Blue Lightning said: ® Dog ofan Indian, 

vhy art thou here? and what decd hast thou done, by 
which thy knife is dripping in life’s gore ?” 

The sayage trembled beneath the stern glance of the 
demon, ag many a one had done before him, 


86 THE YOUNG SCALP HUNTERS. ireenge 
Blue Lightning commanded the Indian to push 
aside bushes; which he did; and, following him, he 
AY, lying on the earth, still quivering, and immense 
panther. mm 
i. ‘Well, savage, seems I’ve accused thee falsely ; but 
em ember, tell no man what thou hast seen, lest in the 
time thou least thinkest, thou diest the death ; ” then 
motioning him to be off, the giant strode on. 

‘The Indian was all but sorry that his interview with 
_ the demon was over, and he needed not a second ‘bid 
ding to be gone. 

Advancing a little further, the et came upon at 
iarge, partly covered boat, somewhat similar in me 
to the Italian gondolas, but more roughly and stout 
made. 

Going up to the boat he raised one end and entered. 
Here he was greeted by loud hisses, and the crow gave 
a loud caw. 

The strangest part of the boat was its cargo. On 
all sides were small, grated cages, which all contained 
reptiles, similar to the one Sam had. 

All these cages had the mark of Blue Lightning on 
them, as also the boat, which was, however, named 
“The Dread Avenger.” 


In one corner lay a large monkey, silently sleepin 
Blue Lightning went up to him, and shaking him, mits 

““ Awake, ye sluggard, awake. Why have ye not 
kept your trust. Arise up, and account for your sleth- 
fulness.” . | 

This seemed to have no effect on his apeship, as he 
rolled over and settled himself down for a nap, under 
more comfortable circumstances than ever. 

Seeing this had no effect, Blue Lightning took him 
up in his ar ms, wen out rolled a black j jug from under 
he monkey’s arm. 

“Aha, at it again, are ye? We'll see what can be 
done for your case ;”’ and raising the monkey up, he 
plunged him into the water below. — 

This seemed to have a wonderfal effect on the 
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monkey, for he commenced struggling when he came 
to the surface. . | 

The crow uttered a Joud caw, and flying out of the 
boat, ait on the lead of the now sobered monkey ; 
for Jocko had been imbibing too freely of that favor- 
ite beverage of his, viz., Rum; in fact, he had become 
drunk! Dead drunk! 

_ After a parade, the crow flew to the top of the 
boat, thus hoping to elnde the wrath of the monkey, 
who had, by dint of hard struggling, reached the boat, 
and chattering, laid himself down on the bottom, and 
went to sleep. lees 

Going to the front of the boat, Blue Lightning took 
out a great broad paddle—I cannot call it oar—and: 
commenced propelling his vessel, by first dipping it in 
on one side, and then on the other. 

After a brisk paddling of several hours, the giant 
slackened his speed, and soon his boat shot under an arch 
formed by the dense foliage which abounded there, and 
was lost to view. Hegave one or two more strokes 
with his paddle, and then the boat came to an abrupt 
stop. 

The giant’s boat was stopped by what seemed to be 
a huge rock, irregular and moss-grown. He struck 
three times on the side of the passage, and the rock 
began slowly to rise; and at last an opening was 
made, sufficiently large for the boat to pass, which it 
did, and glided into a beautiful crystal lake bordered 
on all sides by rocky hills covered with green verdure. 
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CHAPTER x. 


DEATH OF DON ey aller STOLEN TREASTEY 
—THE IMPORTANT LEGACY —A DYING MAN S CURSE. 


Ca 


“WAL, ye see the room » kept a-rizin, anil DE thonglt 
I was a goner shure,” said the desperado, the next eve- 
ning by “the camp-fire’s for they. had staid near home 
during the day.’ “ An’ I hardly knew avbat I -ort: te 
do, when the ceiling and floor met, so I ran back and 
forth yelling Tike a “madman, ‘I thort I heerd:a noise 
rite in the room beside me; fer ye know beyes, I has 
the best ears this side the? sippi, and: so: I went over 
and put iny ear to the wall. ‘Ha, the American dogs 
know not the escape,’ said the fellow who T hed shot; 
“and dies the death’ ‘Which one? sed the other fel- 
ler. ‘The one on the right, into the treasure-room. If 
he should find the escape all is up with us, for he would 
then have the clue to the whole place, aud we could not 
enter the treasure, but by the one way, which if che 
finds, he is alucky man.” ‘Ha, the Americans finds it 
not, already do I hear him orying for merey. Ha, he 
dies ‘Not yet, ole feller,” said I ter meself ; and 
T rushed over to the right wall and commenced a- 
poundin’ on the wall to see if Ieud find ther place 
whar ter escape; I bettered away, bht no sound but 
thet of beatin’ agin a rock. The fioor hed 2iz) more 
nor half way, an’! hedn’t found. no way ter .és- 
cape. Slowly it riz, and I wuz  a-feerd I’d die, 
ez the ole feller hed sed. Soon the room »got 
so low, I hed tex stoop, and yit thar was no hole. “ak 
felt. the ¢ ld chills a-runnin’ over me; fer, ef I wanted 
ter die, T wudn't chuze that ar way, and soon I hed 
ter kneel. I grew frantic, and went a-yelpin’ back 
and forth on my omega a-cussin’ the old. Mexicaty . 
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who, I thort, hed deceived me a purpose, so az J] 
oad hear. All ter wuniz, the cheers and sofers com- 
menst ter dancin’ like mad uns, and purty soon slid 
ont uv the room along with the karpet; all but wun 
leetle piece rite near the right wall. Et first, J 
didn’t Sinell a mouse e! this, and tried ter get open 
the side plases, but couldn’t; ez the last thing, I 
commenst. a-tearin’ up the karpet, fer I wuz on my 
gut then. Et last 1 got her up, an’ I wuz saved; 
er ez I pulled up ther karpet, I pulled up a long 
string, and the room stopt. Rite whar the karpet 
hed been wuz a small hole. I stuck my har down 
the hole, but I tell yer I pulled it back, fer a thing 
with sharp teeth cotched it, an’ chawed it like a 
madman. Sez I to myself, ‘that are game’s played _ 
eout,’ an’, ez I hed got used ter the wunders of this 
here curus place, I tuck the stick which I hed 
pounded on the wall with—fer I had found wun in the 
room—an’ put it down the hole; the old thing thawed 
it purty hard, an’ then stopt. All ter wunce, me arm 
an’ legs felt ez ef ther wuz a-comin’ orf, an’ I tell yer 
I drapt that ar stick; but purty soon the hole in the 
floor commenst ter get bigger, and at last, it was big 
*nough fer me body; and I sent thru me arm into a 
room full of money and old papers.” | 

We will not tire you with the desperadoe’s tedious 
manner of telling it, but relate the main incidents con- 
nected with his stay in the castle. 

In the room he found money and valuables, to the 
amount of, at least, two millions of dollars. Finding 
that he could not carry them all off, he set out for his 
companions, whom, he found, after a long hunt, and 
after going through many passages (for he had found a 
break which explained the manifold mysteries of the 

lace) bound and gagged, not many rooms from him, 
the topmost corridor of the castle. : 

_ They related how they had gone through mysterious — 

cham*sers, similar to the ones which he had gone 

paanape a that they had encountered ten or twelve 

Spanish or rather Mexican peons or servantsy; 
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That they had fought and put them to flight ; and 
then, when wearied and worn out with fighting Teinforce- 
ments, had been gagged and bound. 

Sending Lis companions to remove the treasure, the 
other bandit searched for the owner of the castle. 

After-a lorg search, he found him dying, from the 
!wound he had received in going over the bridge of 
‘clouds with the young girl, and his friend leaning over 
him, 

He started when he saw the desperado, thinking bis 
spirit had come to haunt him; and then the gallant 
Mexican, who should have_ befriended the dying man, — 

ran aw ay in terror; but before he had closed a small 
door and escaped, he received his just recompense in 
the shape of a conical mass of lead. 

The bandit at length satisfied the dying eas 
that he had not murdered him, at which news, the 
Mexican brightened up, and said : 

“T have deeply, oh, how deeply, wronged . one man, 
and now, on my death-bed find time to bitterly repent 
it, but I fear it is too late. I beg of you to take care 
of this, my daughter,” pointing to the beautiful girl, 
“here, and give her into the hands of Robert Gordon, 
who. is now un the plains, 1 know not in what form of 
_ disguise, and also the treasure which you find, with the 
aid of the book now in your possession. Ina smnall 
mahogany case you will find papers—a confession I 
made to the priest, some years ago, when on a bed of 
sickness, for | was a coward, and afraid to meet death 
_like.a man. Give them to him, especially the money, 
and receive the dying blessing of Henry Bennet, other- 
wise the owner of this castle, Don Sebastian Godfredo, 
the richest man on the Rio Grande.” 

Then giving several short gasps, the guilty Mexican, 
cursing the God that made all men, and, above: all, Ny 
the man he had wronged, breathed his last. wy 

At these words the bandit smiled; for the idea, of 2 
obeying the command of any man, dead or dying, w: was 
simply ridiculous, 


After trying in vain to ofa the. ai the “pau 
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rudely caught her in his arms, end after reaching the 
outer air, he hastened to the spot where he had con- 
cealed the money, and then went to the mysterious 
boat, and by means of the in&tructions which the book 
gave-lim, piloted it across the river. 

The boat was managed by machinery- and cor/s 
which were hidden to the eyes of the desperado. 

‘The “ Bridge of Clouds,” which was simply a lons, 
wooden bridge, with painted cloth sides, and propcelle a 
by the same which moved the boat, was used long 
opel d for similar purposes. 

On the other side, the desperado found his con- 
panions gloating over the treasure which he took away 
from. them, and after seeing that the mahogany box 
was safe, rolled over and went to sleep. 

By means of long, wearisome marches, the desper- 
atloes reached: their. ‘Yetreat, and waited impatiently for 
the arrival of their comrades. 
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A HAVEN OF RiST—GOOD ADVICE—A SAD PARTING— 
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For four weeks did the train continue on its way, 


‘and at last encamped on the banks of the river Gila, 


where was valuable gold and silver land, on which to 
establish mines. 

They had traveled over one Fiondanl miles in the 
caravan, in a period of seven weeks; which, consider- 
ing the disadvantages of travel—for the time of our 
story dates long before western or ape railways 


——was very good traveling. 


f 


‘trious) they set about erecting suitable dwellings for 


=: 


Upon reaching the place (for they were very indus- 


themselves. . 


Near the spot on which they had camped was a 


-dense forest; and from this forest they selected trees 


‘from which to build dwelling-places. . 


The leader called them together one evening, after 


‘their meal, and thus sfldresuad them : 


“My friends, I am about to leave you. I can truly 
‘Say it is no pleasure to me, for 1 have been with you 
for such‘a length of pe that J have become attac ed 
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to you, and am loth to part from you. My advice to you 
is, first to build your dwellings, and then your mine 
works and crushing works. After these are completed, 
enclose them all, or, at least, part of them, in a large 
palisade ; for the Indians are still uproarious. And wy 
closing remark is the well-worn. a ‘ Be virtuous, 
and ye ewill be happy.” 


This short speech was greeted with loud ap>lanss 
by the assembled emigrants, who, not withstanding 1g 
his many @aults, loved their captain, and disliked to 
lose him | 


One of the febext and most stifiiential of th 6 Be itlers, 
by the name of Samuel Atherton, then arose, and said: 
“T propose that we vote. our gallant sbanntaidel: a tric 
bute of thanks for his kindness and forbearance during 
our extended pilgrimage; and, hoping that he may 

~find tine and good friends among the peopis of the 
world, remain: forever in” indebtedness to him, for his 
manifold attentions to us.” 


-The commander received the compliment with a 
_Bracefal how, and not a single dissenting voice was 
-Faised,. 
~ Not one dissenting tiga ‘Yes, there Was ond, and 
only. one, | 

on can casily imagino whom it was; for Aajor 
Har. Balewin of the U. S. A., had never been 
god "te apd of the captain’s, as. that gentleman (for 
althoagh he was not clothed like one, was one, if 
ever ova lived) was well aware. ) 

- After « short interval of silence, the captain arose, 
and said: “ My friends, my last, my parting advice to 
you, is “o make Mr, Atherton your ae > name your 
town ‘a‘te® him, or if not, your mines ; for he is’ the 
best moa among us now, since Mr. Arlington has left. 
-Who is nore capable of managing your affairs than he? 
Who iv pre wise and equitable in the admisistration of 
your atais? Show your respect for him in the man- 
ner whic I have just seg¢cested, and you will be saved 
from iuternal strife, and from hostile engmiea” = ~~ 

ee 
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Hey was greeted. with cheers, and upon “My, et be 
ton’s rising, “he was drowned by a prolonged peal, . 


oe ome cheers for our captain, he managed to ssay 
above the tumult. They were given with a , will: 


“ Three : times. three for Mr. Atherton,” cried the 
gallant leader in stentorian tones. They were lustily 
given by all but. the. major, whe stood alone pouting 
like a whipped child. 

After a few more speeches were made, the emigrants 
dispersed for the night, and:soon the camp was in pro- 
found repose. ‘The united snores of one hundred strong 
and healthy men yf ORR broke ihe stillness of the mid- 
night air. 

With the wee of day the men were up and at ails 
They were divided ;into four squads for the. work. 
T wenty- five men felling trees, twenty-five hewing and 
splitting clap-boards, twenty-five putting up one house 
and another twenty-five were at work ona seconds 


‘Fhe men.;made almost,,superhuman, eflorts,and in 
_ three months’ time, seventy-five laree and, strong. houses 
had been erected, together with a huge block- house in 
. the centre of ‘the square; and. three ‘of ‘the works for 
“mines. 

During this period, that of building, too aye ens 
“had ‘heen ‘admitted into» their midst,.and. twenty-five 
more dwellings were in the progress of erection. 

Their gallant commander, in their sojourn on the 
plain, had been gone almost three months; but be did 
not go away empty-handed, for, the people mage up a 
‘Tare ee contribution’ and gave it to him, 


ait now had. quite a large town; the male. thas 
tants, not counting boys under eighteen, reaching» two 
hundred and tw enty-five, while all the men hag famii- 
lies, and many of them large ones. 


The.total, population reached: the large> nuthber of 
three hundred and_ seventy-five. They had, byya 
vallot. of ;one hundred and seventy-one to. nineteen, 
elected Mr. Atherton mayor. Those of the nineteen 
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were,all the new-comers, who did not know: his good 
qualities, but one, and that one was ae everlastingly 
bigonuisance; Major Harry Baldwin.:. rs 

“Mr. Atherton was unwilling to edi ke fake named 
‘after him, and, as yet, the tom was’ evarvidoatn of that 
necessary. 

‘As. soon as? their mines were. in fall: Saration, the - 
people commeériced building ‘a church, and also ‘a schoo!- 
house, the latter of which they greatly needed. : 

A young man, a college graduate, who had come 

west fcr his health, in one of the trains, along with a 
uncle, Mr. Allen, a minister, was duly installed 
school- -master, while Mr. Allen became their preacher 
in charge, 

Some one of the settlers had had the foresight to 
bring quite a lot of school-vooks, and other school- 
room appurtenances, with him; which, along with the 
large, well-selected library of Mr. ‘Allen, and the 
smaller ones of some of the settlers, quite satisfied ae 
simple demands. 

This, indeed, was “a flower in the desert” of prairie 
and mountain; for, although they were on a large 
plain, they were only twenty miles, on either side, | 
from the mountains through which the Salt and Gila 
Rivers ran. 

Mr. Atherton was, indeed, as the leader had said, “a 
wise and equitable ruler, "and was also a God- fearing, 
industrious man. 

He worked with the most humble of the. men, 
shared their privations and hardships together with 
their triumphs, for the» miners had here and there 

brought the golden particles which stom hs and astound 

“the beholder. 

“ Roaring Buffalo,” along. with the other trappers 
and hunters, had remained for a tine, helping them} 
but they could not settle themselves to living p: cnet. 

up ina mining town, shut off from the pleasures of 
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the fores ect ‘and plain, and went away seon after the 
captain 
While the hunters stayed, they supplied the ian 

- ables cf the emigrants almost constantly with fres 
moet and although this was a heavy job, they suc- 

ecded in satisfying the demands of their hunger. 

ivaving the emigrants securely settled we will turn 
our attention to other items of interest, resuming phe 
irom other chapters. - 
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CHAPTER XII. 


: . | a 
4& LAST STROKE FOR LIFE--A FEARFUL MASSACRE 
A SUCCESSION OF CRIMES--THE BOLD ROB- 
BERY-——JUSTICE ONLY IN DEATH. 


WE will now return to Sam, whom we left a cap- 
tive in the Comanche village, with his life in danger. 

When Sam saw the glaring eyeballs of the midnight 
marauder and disturber of his dreams, it was With the 
horrified expectation of death. 

He was so terrified that he lay as one paralyzed. 
His tongue refused him utterance, his lips speech, his 
limbs motion. With speechless horror ho saw the man, 
(if it was a man) raiso his arm aloft, and saw it de- 
scend, with a thud, into the floor of the hut, not three 
fnetied from his hohe 

Fortunately, the three inches were on the. left and 
not on the right of his heart, and, seneaes he 
was saved fork death for a ee time. 

Thinking to escape the notice of the one who was 
wre tie fit, he lay still, as if dead, while his siege 
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ed murderer went through his clothes, as s if in search 
of something. 

As Sam had things of great importance, at least to 
him, in these clothes, he was loth to have them rum- 
maged over by his attacker. 

_ But as it was, he was obliged to submit. Aftez 
spending some time in his pants, though taking noth- 
ing from them, he, at length, came to the coat, 

Sam quaked with fear. He had things hid in that 
pocket, which were of inestimable value to him, if not 
to any other one. 

The man went through his outer pockets, but re-- 
placed everything which he had taken from them, and 
commenced muttering about his ill-luck. 

“At last gon something out of the inner prokes; ‘he 
exclaimed : : 

“Ha, villain, I have put an ont to you. T have ae- 
complished my Pape I have got the key which un- 
locke the prize to me.’ 

Then, when. he least expected it, Sam had ae at- 
tacked. by his maniac cousin ; for Ned had taken tke 
fScket ‘which they had ee for so. long, and now 
would go and take it to Grace, if she were alive, for 
Sam doubted if, and *then she would become his Re 
ded wife; for she had ‘given this to Sam, and told him 
it would ie" a token that she a give herself to the 
possessor of it. | 

Tua foolish moment Sam ‘had told this to Ned, not 
thinking of the consequences,: when he tumed st eas 
and told Sam that he would never let the grass grow 
under ne feet until he was the possessor of the dis- 
puted treasure. spree: 

Sam’ had. thought the words to be only an 1 ide ; 
threat, and thought ho ror? about it; but here he was, 
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the victim of the furious madman, with searce an pou, 
it seemed, between him and Meine SEES OTS 

And. sin the thought came to him, ae ‘not Rit” 
Ned ? Surely death would be a Eine to the crazy 
boy f. ! Surely he had done enough to merit an aly Fost 
ignominious and instantaneous Fined ag 

Tu his’ frenzy he thought it was best; and wie ‘stil 
blame him to sever the tie. which bound the helplessly 
crazy boy to this earth? 

Ned had -always,. since he had become demented, 
been his enemy, ba he had. suffered him to do it; ‘but 
now had he not taken as ; mech as. mortal could or 
would bear 2 es 

Yes, he had ; and well the ‘maniac merifed death; 
for he was no fees the impulsive, wayward boy, ‘that 
buta helplessly crazed maniac. 

With this thonght in view, Sam attempted to gain 
his ae which he had in ste belt. He bad scarce 
done.s0, an risen, to his feet, before Ned turned, with 
i a eyes, and confronted i 

To say that Ned was surprised, were dee feeble an 
expression of the consternation he felt, when he be- 
held Sam standing before him, 7 

But. this surprise was of short duration ; fot with 
sharp ery, the maniac sprang at him. 

He jimped nimbly aside, and Ned struck with grea 
force against the side of the wigwam, causing it to 
shake and tremble. Sam, when.it came to taking the 


life of a human being, was not so brave as he had eae 
poadd, although he had killed more than one “Tn! 

Ba 14 he banished all these thoughts from his mind, aa 
whoa Ned eame at him again, struck him in: theside. 
Algiona the blew bad» not .pYoduced’ a very’ serious 
wound, it caused Ned a great deal of annoyance, for it. 
bled profusely , and impeded his motion. 
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Soon, however, he came on. His eyes arid like | 
coals in the darkness of the night, and his whole ‘ 
frame was in motion. Sam was not quick: ‘enough this 
time, and received a deep wound i in the ribs, jnst. above» ; 
the ahdomen. In falling to the ground, he “made a 
fearful lunge at Ned, transfixing him, a as it were, to the” 
side of the shanty. pe 

The knife, which was, at least, a foot and three. re 
quarters long, had gone through his es just below . 
the right shoulder 

With a loud piercing yell, the tin fortunate maniac ~ 
made the Indian village ring till every in nhabitant i in it, 
were awakened, and ran howling to the wigw “An plesaoigge 

There they found Sam weltering in a Wet of hig 
own life blood, and Ned fixed to the side of the shanty 
dead; for the blow which Sam. had given him had” 
lounichiedd his soul into eternity. 

Loretto looked around him with a stern” ‘gaze, and” 
said: “The ‘Striped Weasel’ stand forth. Before 
the sun sets in the west (for it was now nearly doin 
thou shalt die a death of torture.” In vain did the = 
doomed Indian plead, until Loretto, lift'ng up the iron ” 
chain which had confined Sam, showed them where the e 
padlock was. 

“There,” he said, “is the faithless Taine ‘work ;* 
for the paleface mea have fought, and have both b been , 
killed” s 

The story was out. The Titian who had been sent 
to confine the white men, had forgotten to lock ‘the 
padlock, and the result was clearly seen. | 

Loretto wei! on to say that the ‘ Striped Weasel By 
had not boun« cither of the young men ; but the In... 
dian showed that he wag not entirely acta odds 
by showing thei where Ned had chafed the bendg ~ 
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on ‘his hands. against one of the rough wooden’ ‘sup-_ 
ports ; and then, when he had succeeded in loosing i 
them, cut the ones that bound his feet. _ a‘ 

Althougth this seemed incredible, it, was undoubt- 
edly the case, for the dead man’s wrist, was chafed. so, 
that the blood had commenced to flow, and the ropes. 
showed signs of rough using. : 

Presently one of the children observed the curious: 
flask belonging to Sam, and curiosity prompted him to 
open it. He nal searce done so, when out crawled - 
“ Pedro.” After crawling over the body of his friend, 
he curled himself up on his breast,and hissed threaten- | 
ingly. 3 
‘With an instinct iggah rare in an animal, espec- 
ially cold-blooded ones, the snake had perceived that 
his master was to all probability dead, and supposing | 
the Indians to be the authors of his death, showed his 
animosity by spreading consternation among them. _ 

The Indians turned to flee, but on looking towards 
the doorway, they beheld to their consternation, the 
dread form of Blue Lightning, looming up against the 
gray sky. 

“‘ Ha, villains, that’s some of your work is it,” said 
he, (for he did not know the cause of Sam’s death) 
pointing to the bleeding and mangled body of Sam. 
“ Ye shall pay dear for this ment work, No one es- 
capes from this wigwam alive.” 

The Indians. shuddered as they heat this threat, 


for they knew it would be carried out to the letter. 

Not one of them were armed, except with their knives; 
and what could they do against the powerful giant 
armed with his death-dealing ax ? . 

T said all unarmed, yet there was one who had the 
foresight to-bring his gun, and as soon as he could 
bring his rifle to bear ag=:»<t the demon, he fired, 


f, 
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He had aimed fo the demon’s breast, tice when the 
smoke cleared he ‘saw that the. denion, the>wenownea 


scourge of the Texan plains had fils pe hoped never 
to rise. He strode forward to scalp the “Fell Monarch,” 
when with a loud, coarse laugh; the demon: arose, aud 


. the huge battle ax went er ushing through the» skull, of 


the pride of the Comanche tribe; and raising aloft his 
huge scalping-knife he severed the mangled scalpfrom * 
the Indian’s head, and placed it at his belt. . 
Then the dreadful carnage began ; one after another 
of the Comanches fell, and almost instantaneous with 
their fall, their ysis Hat at 44 belt of “Blue ae 
ning. we HO > BH 
In vain did the warriors strike at te. for ttle 
either hit the steel, or une tough covering of his: body 
on which they were fastened.’ By some’ strange” pro- 
cess, he had made himself impregnable, and the In- 
dians had tried often to kill him ‘but without success.’ 


‘Tt was a fearful camage. The wigwam ‘became a 
human slaughter- -pen. ‘The huge ‘battle ‘ax’ -erashed 
down on the "tmprotected heads and shoulders of the 
Indians. Ao 

War-whoops and death- ohaute: were interdaingled 


indiscriminately together, as the dead and the Hine 
old men were ay wii to pis bie at ues? awful court 


cf justice. | . 
* Tn one short hour the ati and the wnatlade per- 
ished together, to the amount of seventy-five ; and 
seventy- ve bloody scalps hung at the gory waist. of 
the demon, who, desisting. from the bloody. work,’ lean- 
ed his trend on his hand and muged for some time: ‘un- 
molested; but at length, as if awakened to the - Ampor- 


- tance of some great: work, he roused himself; and 


Debolding the ~— pang in ne pa numbers, 
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he lifted Sam as if he ay an infant, and pouring some. 
dark fiuid in his mouth, flung him across his shoulders, 
and disappeared. in. the large .council-chamber of the 
Indians. — 

A moment, tee the Indians entered. tlie chamber, 7 
the demon was no where to be seen. He had aa 
Paar, and the council-ckamber was filled with smoke.. 

‘ne smoke did not last long, however, and in an. 
instant, the council-chamber and buildings adjoining: 
(in one of which Ned lay dead) were on fire ; and the: 
stupefied Indians stood and stared foolishly at the: 
work of the giant, without attempting to quench the 
flame 

They had part one about burying the dead, and_the 
funeral obsequies were progressing, when ey hands. 
were called to quench the flames. 

This | was done, however ; but not Bat a score or 
more had perished and the Wilave one half consumed. 

Loud and long did the Indians rend the air with 
their cries of vengeance, and horrible would have been 
the fate of any unfortunate white man who should ac- 
cidentally fall into their hands. 

Meanwhile the giant was making rapid strides in 
the direction ‘of his rocky retreat. _He was scarce two 
days on the journey, although the distance was almost 
a hundred iniles. 

When he reached the place, he did not enter by the * 
way we have described in a former chapter, for he 
seemed to think there was danger by the appearance 
of the sittoundings. 

Sam had revived after about thirty. Botts iavensibiley 
ty ; and althoug rh Ais mind ‘and. body. were both pretty | 
wel it apaal™ he recognized in Blue Lightning, ., 
friendinideed:! ft be was a tend in need. ” 
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_ Sam recalled painfnlly the incidents :of that, féarfdl 
night, and he shuddered to think how mear he wad 
een to death, and that he-had been the cause’ of Ned’s 
death, for he had loved Ned as a. beg all ae 
harm ‘that he had dow so’hiin-jo seidguan Tec meaeJ 

Sam lay in’ bed for - oyer an ob hati ee it was aye 
most tedious.month he had ever: spent in his. life; and 
when Blue Lightning declared him ready: for - service, 
he improved the iierety by. eesti the” Bea 
ises. 
_ The house in Seis he was Siler tris ighiing 
lived in a house) was fixed up with all the conven- 
jences which a man of. taste and wealth has. The 
‘house was a huge log affair, popiaining: five. rooms all 
on one floor, and a large room above... 

‘In-this large room, Sam saw Ne and classified, 
FIVE. HUNDRED SCALPS. Some were Comanche, some 
were “Apache, some were Purios, some ;Mognes,s some 
; Navahoes, some Choctaw, and some Chickasaw. EI io 
- Sam inquired of the giant what they, were. thore for} 

at first he said, “ Vengeance i is SWeCb. ei oie & 

Sam asked Hk to explain, and after. BOE. hosts 
tion, he answered as follows: 

“When I was a young man, like. you, r ‘Was en- 
gaged to a beautiful girl, and my rival (for,.of course, 
all lovers have them,) carried her off by force, as I 
supposed, and married her. . It was a severe blow to 
me, and I ‘pursued the man. (I was living, then, in 
Rochester, New York.) At Cincinnati I saw him; but- 
not my betrothed. I challenged him to- fight me, and 
he accepted. We met, and he escaped, with a very 
sevére flesh wound, which placed. him Hors DU ‘coM- 
BAT. As he left the field, he said: ‘ Villain, you die” 
fog that’ This, remember, Sam,’:(for-he had learned 
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to-call him that) “was in 1830, when Cincianati was 
not the town or-city it is now. I did not pay much — 
attention: to: his remarks; and, thinking that Estelle 
cared nothing for me, I diaried a handsome girl in 
Cincinnati, daughter of Judge D——, then the lead- 
ing envi of the town. By my iis I had two : 
children, twins; but the mother could not bear the — 
effects of their. pte and died. After her demise, I 
resolved never to marry again, but devote my whole 
attention to the children. These, my brightest hopes, 
were frustrated. For the children, when about three 
years old, were stolen by that villain, and taken west 
with rie I heard that his wife had died childless, 
and. he was now at full liberty to pursue his fiendish 
pursuits. He embarked onthe boat for Cairo, and I 
followed; but he eluded me, and the last I heard of 
him, after a long search, was, that he had given my 
son to the Indians, and tind gone to Mexico with my 
daughter. I was immensely rich, inheriting froma 
distant: uncle, a 45 tad Neb ekils of two millions. 
And my wife brotighit me a hundred thousand dollars. 
Converting this into gold and diamonds, I went to 
Europe. I was wretched and restless; and, when in 
Syria, I, being amused at some ingenious ‘snake- 
charmer, made a purchase of several different kinds, 
together with some animals, and returned to America, 
. along with my infant menagerie, hoping that by going 
west, and establishing myself there, I could work out 
the rest of my plan to my own satisfaction—that of 
vengeance. While in Europe, I learned a curious art | 
of tanning, and also blacksmithing, from a poor Egyp- 
tian, who was_ starving in the city of Alexandria, for 
helping him to gain a position in the public works of 
that city. I chartered a large vessel to bring my eol-- 
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lections to. the U. S.; for I, indeed, bad a large one § 
and, after Hhcheaile exertion, care, and trouble; 
elbhee Alexandria, Texas, on the Red River. Leav- 
ing my money and property 3 in’a ‘store-room TF lad 
rented, I went forward’ into the countty, which was 
then a perfect wilderness, found | ‘a place (the one 
where I am now) which ay mé, and returned to 
Alexandiia, There I found ‘my ‘brother, who had 
heard of my troubles, and had hastened ‘to me, so that 
he» could, if possible,” help me in'my’ bereavement. 
For, as he said; in traveling‘on the- ‘Mississippi above 
the Red» Rives the boat ‘had caught fire; and He had 
placed his wife and child, idgtttltr bate tlhe child of a 
friend who had ‘died, on a taft made of the Cebris. He 
had nearly reached the shore with his precious charges, 
when ‘a band of indians separated him from them, and 
murdered his darling wife: before “his eves: 18F Go) of 
the savages fell by his hand before’ this was dove, 
however, and many more would have shared the same 
fate, had they not hurried off to the woods whence they 
came. The devilish Indians ‘had taken the’children- 
away from him, and, no doubt, murdered “theiny or 
consigned them to the water again: We were bitli 
together in misfortune, and nothing could ‘separate tlie 
ties which bound us thus together,) but’ death.’ ‘My 
brother informed me that. some one*had been in niy 
store-room. He had hailed him, but the man told iin’ 
he was.acting as guardian in my absence.’ I went to 
the store-roomiand found everything in confusion. “On 
one of the-bales of goadeg I — a note. Tt ‘ran a8’ 
follows: | : } i cia baw ,geinagd to 


ALEXANDRIA, ‘TEXAS, May or 18- 

Rosert eycsiciang Esq. A wath "ad 

S1r:—I have fulfilled my threat, oy pee i 
money and valuables to the amount of two millions. 
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swore to be yourruin, andI am succeeding beyond my 
utmost expectations. ‘ 

P. S.—Attempt my capture at your, peril. 
be } HENRY BENN#T. 


On looking I found it was indeed so. The Sag 
had only left me fifty thousand dollars. There was no 
need of crying over spilt milk, however, and so joining 
a wagon train, of which my things were the chiet part, 
after a great deal of suffering I reached the. place. 
After a year of hard work together, we made the plac 
appear as it now is, and built the honse as you sce en 
a large raft, which floats at pleasure over the water. 
My brother is now a leader of wagon trains across the 
plairs, and was in the samo train with you. Now that 
you have my life history, !et me hear some of your own,” 
said the giant, for we cannot calla rational being a 
demon. 

“ Indeed I know lit'le or nothing shout it,” said Sam ; 
“vou will have to ask, Roaring Buffalo, as Hus is balled: 
to tell you, as he knows more about it than I do.” 

_ oI shall improve my { first opportunity of po 80,’ 
said Mr. Gordon, as we. shall now call him ; “and now 
let us take a look at my collection.” _ 

Sam, readily acquiesced to the proposition, and fol- 
lowed, Mr., Gordon over a sort of moveable pono to 


the land. | 
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QHAPTER XII. 


as 


_.' EARTHLY PARADISE—=-§ WAPPY RX-UNION—THE 


“DEAD ALIVE—PRECAUTION 4 VIRIUE. 


As Sam followed the giant hermit around, he showed 

m the numerous animals and curiosities he had found 

his three years’ sojourn in foreign lands; and he 
wwald not help being struck with the beauty of the 
seene which lay before him. 

Around on all sides rose high, rocky hills, while 


there in the sunshine lay the lake, «lear, and as epark- 


ling as a diamond. 
Sam noticed one thing in particular, and that was, 


that the place wags impregnable: besides the natural — 
cefences, ‘all around the places which needed guarding, © 


were sharp, steel pickets, which would, after the style 
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of the Inquisition, impale any unfortunate one who 
should fall from the heights above, as many had done, 
Then the animals, ae the numerous wild Amer- 
ican animals, although very tame.and docile in the — 
hands of those to ee they were accustomed, would 
fight an intrader with all the obstinacy of oe brute 
cr ibid. For, although there were animals of all kinds 
and all sizes. congregated there, and although many 
were by nature hostile to each other, they never mo- 
lested anyone in their midst, for ee ran wild just as 
they were wont to do in hye native land. It seemed 
to Sam asif the millennium had come “ ge the wolf 
laid down with the lamb.” 

After they had draiaed nearly all of the resources of 
the place, Mr. Gordon took Sam to the underground © 
entrance and explained it to him. 

He showed him its paturalness and then showed i 
its wonderful qualities. If a boat did not strike in the 
same place as he did, lie said it would be drawn. by an 
overpowering foreé into ‘a whirlpool, which would form: 
at the entrance to the haven, :and eventually be dashed 
to pieces.on the sides of the pels : | | 

Sam-began to grow restless from inaction, and giving 
him an outfit, Mr. Gordon told him to go and see what 
he could. fini 

He told Sam he did: not doubt but that Grace was | 
alive; for Sam had told him all about fe and Ned; a 
and fi he: found her he did .not. doubt but that a 
would:accept him.. 

So he set off gaily for the erate A where he 
had lieard:Mr. Arlington was. After nearly a week’s - 
travel and advdegisne,: he reached the Pass; for hewas 
obliged to travel ver y slowly, on aceount of, weakness» ; 
for death had. been very nigh his dogr, and he Was ee 
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feebled.by the confinement which he liad been subject 
to. " 

Te: was so Very ‘WeRy né to find. “Mr. Ala bon 
standing in the Pass, and looking intently to the west. 
He went up to him and spoke to him. Mr. Arlington 
was very mach surprised, but greeted Sam very cor- 
dially, and said: sa a 

‘Sam, your eyes are better thanmine, will you tell 
me who yon persons are,” pointing to some-approaching’ 
horseien. | 

Sam looked, and said: “Mr, Arlington, if my eyes 
don’t deceive me, yonder approaching men are Fred- 
erick Gordon, our late leader, Bill Johnson, and.‘ Roar- 
ing Buffalo.” I am positive of this,” and Sam turned 
questioningly to Mr. Arlington. 

And he was right ; it was them. Afterall comments 
had been made, they repaired to Mr. Arlington's abode, 
and there heard and told their tales, dinislied: and after 
eating a hearty supper, “ went to de roost,” as Phil ex- 
pressed it. 

Early next morning Sam was up and went walking 
around to the mountain, when suddenly, on turning a 


_ ¢left.in the rock, he heard the voices of man and woman. 


Peeping through some bushes which he had the pre- 
eaution to spring behind, he beheld, to his conster:a- 
n and joy, the robber-chief and GRACE ARLINGTON, 
"ho he had thought dead. 
His first hoy was to leap out and encounter the’ 
base villain, but after a second thonght, he rejected it. 
After a while the robber said: “ Grace, V’ll give you 
one. day to think ow it, and if you don’t marry me 
then, youll be my wife amy tide? 
“Who gave you privilege to call me Cr ace 9 
Wreich, if Sam only ee this, apes would — y 


t 
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and then the robber, as if tired hearing her refusal, 
forced her away. 

Sam’s breast was ths scene of conflicting emotions. 
Those of joy at hearing his name from Grace’s lips, and 
those of hate from hearing the robber. Slowly he re- 
turned to the place he had left, and told his adven- 
ture. : 
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CHAPTER XIV. 


A SAVAGE OUTRAGE—A GOOD PLAN—A°SUST REC: 


OMPENSE—CONCLUSION. 


AFTER leaving the settlement on the Gila, the trap: 
pers, together with the old commander of the train, 
journeyed on without adventure, until they had passed 
the Rio Grande, when, on sitting down to their evening 
meal, they heard strange sounds in the distance. Loud- 
er a louder grew the noise, and greater and greater 
the excitement of the trappers, until at last the myste- 
rious noise culminated in a loud whoop. ; 

The trappers started to their feet, and saw, not over 
a quarter of a mile away—a sight which I suppose they 
never forgot. There upon the plain, and amongst the 
dry grass, were a band of Apaghes performing one of — 


_ their most barbarous tortures upon a captive. 


The victim of their torture was a white man, 


Olothing him ini old rags, saturated with oil and resin, 


they set fire to him; = mounting their horses they 
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. ‘pursued him ; and ai last when the greedy flames 
had done ‘ibis work, the blood-thirsty savages came 
ap and finished their fiendish bck in the most ap- 
proved style. 

While the. miserable captive still lived, the Indians 
danced around him, and when ,he redulied ® certain 
spot they would halt and throw the'r knives into his 
burned and charred -body. 

At last one of the savages more humane than the 
rest, plunged his knife into his breast, and thus ended 
his miserable existence. 

The trappers had remained silent, yet indignant 
spectators, and unable to do anything. For the In- 
dians numbered almost forty, and. they only ten. Af- 
ter the savages had gone, they went and buried the 
body, using only their: knives in the digging of tte 
gTave. 

They returned silently to their camp, dad after eat- 
ing their meal in silence, they went to bed. In the 
morning they awoke, and with the break of day de- 
parted, not fearing the Indians, for they had not ne- 
ticed them the previous night, and beside, the whites’ 
had taught them such a lesson as they 1 were not likely 
to forget. ) 

‘In ‘due season they reached the Piles and met with 
a warm reception from the self-created hermit. As we 
have before told in @ previous chapter. 

# * ; * ¥* * # 

“After, Sam, left his retreat, Blué Lightning felt some- 
what lonegome, but he soon overcame that feeling, | in 
his watch for Indians; for he had seen fresh signs of 
them i in the forest uae his retreat, 640 oueet 
Tt Wad not been eight hours after Bis departure, ie 

fore he heard a slight noise on the summit of the eniall 
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cliff which surrounded his premises ; he quickly crossed 
the: pontoon, and hurrying to one of the caves, which 
lined the:shore.of the: lake, :he disappeared. i 

In. a few moments he returned, and going into his 
house, he wheeled into. position a Tes cannon. Charg- 

ing it.with large, shot and slugs, he aimed at the 
bushes on , the, summit of the precipice, and the loud 
reverberations which the report produced, were min- 
gled with the shrieks of the dying Indians who 
- were concealed behind ‘the bushes, and waited their 
opportunity to capture the watery stronghold. 

Lhis;;they were destined .never to ‘accomplish, and 
thig:time they met. with i ignominious defeat. 

After the sound of ‘the cannon had died away, an- 
other repors, almost as loud, resounded in the rocky 
caverns. But the report came not from an artificial 
source, but from a natural one, as could be seen. For, 
bounding after the terrified Indians, two noble speci- 
mens of; the Asiatic lion appeared. .The savages fled. 
precipitately from the lions, and, in despair, leaped’ . 
the precipice, to meet.with a yet more horrible death, 
in being transfixed alive on. the sharp steel pladeae 
forty feet below. 

Of the fifty Indians who stormed that natural for- 
tress, not one returned to tell the secret, and fifty 
bloody, scalps were added to the already ee col- 
lection. 

Blne Lightning, after this sanguinary slaughter, set 
out for the Pass, for he could not bear to be away 
from Sam, for he had vonceived a great liking for the 
bov whose history was uot known. 

1¢Yeached the Pass, ie as the settlers were on 
the eve of a weighty undertaking—that of clearing out 
thecflesperadoes’ hole—and he heartily joined them jin 
Shsinaaesler aig. 
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“Under the guidance of Sxm, the par'y went, tothe 
place where the robber and Grace had. been, and 
where they expected. them to be. avd 

They did not have to wait long, for in abanes an 
hour, the robber turned the’ ledge; and, not finding 
Gib there, commenced cursing, not knowing he was 
doing his last cursing in. this sities 

Ver y soon, Reve Grace appeared ; and, walking 
up to her, aie robber said : : 

“Well, Gracie, my girl, how do you. feel to- day ? 
Have you, at last, concluded to adopt the wise course, 
and marry one who is able to support and make you a. 
lady ?” 3 ‘ 

“A ptApy! A Lapy, indeed! Am I not already 
one, base villain ?” said Grace, haughtily. 

“Oh, well, don’t get mad about 1t—but to business. 
Are you ek to be my wile? Have you mare up. 
your mind to be wise?” — . ! 

“Mr be your wife? Mr?. Why, I would sooner 
marry the most venomous reptile that ever.lived. No, 
villain, Vil die first, rather than be compelled to oa 
come the wife of a cut-throat assassin, and in. every 
respect a villain of the deepest dye. You have my 
answer, and now what do you intend to do about it?” 
and Grace looked the desperado in the eyes. . 

“Pars is what I intend to do about it, gil. . [ have 
warned you, but you ‘have heeded not;”. and_ the vil- 
Jainons scoundrel attempted to per petrate his foul plans 
in regard to the spotless maiden, who, unable to. bear 
the thought of the shame which w ould fall upon High 
fell fainting to the gr ound. | 

“Sam, Halla longer to bear the maddening sight cof 
seeing ie darling: 3 in the, embrace 0 23 the villain, rashed 
up, ‘anf said’: 
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iy S And iuatpons , ees fis: is disp: va Hai to! do 
j about At,’ m Seri fed agent Be oh 
And; raising | his  ivertig: enife® rant ss reheetb ie 
brought it fern, yin a Bnd, intos ay ep 
. back, eve 
., He. aia not von a : vital apatia for. eis sition! ‘started 
when, he heard. the nok and. somes eager a ‘death- 
blow, J for a times) fein 7 1xIOVe? 
He pleaded’ earnestly for his life, ahd: ae thinkiog 
pets he knew something. that was of importance to him, 
listened to what he. an to tell. The robber chief, per- 
. fidious. scoundrel that. he-.was, revealed’ the secrets: iof 
_the cave, and told them where’ the roséwood:box and 
all the money. the. nohbers Hag s takenst in dligie humerous 
: expeditions WAS ey 3 : 
When he had finished; Se 1. “t& és Houah atl, it: is 
well you have said what you have. , . But still; sfothing 
-can-blot, out the attempt you. have made:to despoil this 
; len ha and so Pepe die !” and before: the cane ‘do 
and one of the most ‘liaenss a that ever: lived, sa 
summoned. to appear before - ‘the- qaneat J dades me 
“ Ruleth all things well.” We 
" Gtace was sent back to the. atiode of Mr. Aalition 


an Phil’s care, who kept saying :“’Pon the word’n — 


‘onor_of a cullud gemman, dis-am one downright shame. 
I ‘shan’ git no ’onors of. de battle, an’ dat am one big 


nuisance. I ’clar this chicken enters his:’monstrance _ 


’gin the. eoedin’s 3”. but, notwithstanding’ this eloquent 

‘speech, he was sent ack; and there be: SL until 

after a desperate battle, the trappers, whose rank had 

een. somewhat. finned, came. y beefing: He miners 
pee. ~ ce Oy, ree 

oe Mr. ALES together with, Ave of ne ‘estas 


- 
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.. had been killed, and a solemn party returned to the 
dead man’s habitation. Grace, who had revived, would 
- not be rpmytarted, mene Sam fecoibly Lng “her to 
_ leave the room. 
Several rude coffins were put eae me the bodies 
of My. Arlington, Roaring Buffalo, and others were 
- eonsigned to the grave with the utmost solemnity. 

Several weeks after the funeral, we find our dramatis 
_ persone assembled in the retreat of Blue: Lightning, 

where a final settlement was to be made of the spoils. 

_ Mr. Gordon, or otherwise Blue Lightning, read: the 
parchment, which was in the box, which proved him to 
be owner of the vast fortane which had been found ‘in 
the robbers’ cave, and which proved that the girl whom 
the robber had killed by his villainous proceedings, 
was his daughter, and that Loretto, avhom he had slain, 
was his own sond 1 

He could standno more, and eres, the parchment, 
cried out in anguish : 

4Qh! God, be merciful to me, a sinner’ Have I 
then slain my own son? Oh, Heavens, it is too hard 
to bear, and the very thought of my daughter dying 
by the hands of the villainous desperadoes. My cup 
of bitterness is too full, and has overflown. Oh, my 
God! My God! why hast. thos forsaken me in adver- 
sity?” Soon after he recovered himself, and said, in 
tones of thunder: “But I swear by all that is sacred, 
that so long as I live, not a villainous white nor sav- 
age, be he whom he may, escapes my wrath. No, 
not one,” and his face assumed a hardened expression, 
as if neither God nor man had a place within his breast ; 
but his motto, Revenge! oh, how sweet! Vengeance: } 
#, how precious / seemed to have a twofold meaning. 

Adying legacy of “ 1 Buffalo,” were ‘some 
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chil.en’s clothes, which prove a's S2t:0 and Ned’to have 
been the cnarges.of Mr. Gordon’ s brother, who had 
been the emmes of the train, and Sam to be his son.” 

‘Things went on smoothly By some time, until an event 
secges which disturbed the serenity be the life they 
were . leading. This was the’ marriage of Sam and 
Grace. , . 

The whole party went to the new mining settlement 
onthe Gila, and after the marriage (Mr. Allen perforin- 
ing the ceremony) Sam, Grace, ai his father went to 
so Francisco, where they were left by Mr. Gordon, 
who after attempting to persuade his brother Henry to 
accompany, him, went to New York to meet the happy 
couple, who returned after a two years’ tour. 

All the i immense fortune of Henry Gordon, as well 
as that which the robbers left, (for no one would 
touch it, for all said it was Sam’s ow n) amounting in 
the aggregate to at ‘Teast three millions, was Tet to 
Sam. ) 

Although ite had. the care of the immense fortune 
on his hands, Sam never misused it; not a dollar 
wis unwisely spent, ‘and the poor know him far and 
wide. 

Little Grace the year old prattler, is the exact ay 
of her mother, and promises to make as Smart if not a 
smar ter woman. 

The astounding news of the death of his children, 
completely overthrew Blue Lightning’s reason, re 
for years ne roamed the wood, slaying alike both friend 
and enemy, and woe betide thé one ae crosses his 
path ! ; 

‘In 186— the Gila River settlements. had attained 
the number of two thousand!’ "They have a Fire D De- 
oe a newspaper, a good Methodist and Presby 
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terian churches, and two good graded schools; and the 
inhabitants look forward to the time when re y may 
be called acity. - 

Ptolemy Philadelphus Antonius Pharoah Africanus 
Arlington, went to New York to become the humble 
servant and admirer of “ Missy Arlington” as he calls 
her; for the faithful negro could not bear to leave his 
“little Missy, foah he would die shuah, ef Missy Grace 
forsooked him.” 

-The “Silent Destroyer,” (the large air-gun which 
Mr. Gordon used so long and well), hangs like a guar- 
dian over the room-door, and no one who hears the 
story of it, and its ate? s wanderings, say it is out of 
place. 

i): Harry Baldwin ap the U. 8. A. died the death 
of acoward. While engaged in gambling with a Mex- 
ican, he received his dente warrant, the latter charging 
him with cheating. 

Strange as it may seem, Sam keeps his half dozen 
scalps as mementoes of the far West, and. remembers 
with a shudder, many perilous escapes from death. 

Having brought our hero and heroine to the summit 
of their earthly happiness, we bid them and our read- 
ers a kind farewell, 


THE END. 
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